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TO THE RIQHT HONOBABLB 



LORD DUDLEY STUART. 



My Lord, 



The remembrance of the kindness which I received 
fh>m you during my residence in London, will re* 
main ever deeply engrayen on my heart ; permit 
me to offer a feeble testimonial of my gratitude. 
The wori[ which I dedicate to your Lordship, may 
be considered as belonging to you by more than one 
title. It was composed during my sojourn in 
London, and it contains the germ of the idea which 
I hold in common with your Lordship, that the 
Sclayonic people, sprung from one common stock, 
must, to become strong, be united. 

An exile from my country, I have ever dreamt of 
the power, enlightenment, and freedom of these 
people, which would be the first step towards the 
destruction of those political barriers^ still recking 



u 

with bloody remains of Babel, which divide nations, 
restrain the light of dyilization, and engender 
hatred. 

The ministers to whom are intmsted the destinies 
of jonr country, which, thanks to your Lordship's 
kindness, is mine by adoption, have destroyed for 
ever commercial restrictions. 

May political fetters experience a nmilar &te 1 1 
This is perhaps, a Utopian dream ; but a year ago, 
free trade was considered impracticable. 

My Lord, you have deyoted your life to defend 
the cause of an unhappy, and oppressed nation ; I 
hare refused adherence to a Oovemment which 
abuses its strength, and expends its power in op- 
pression ; we have met on common ground, and I 
return you my thanks for haying stretched forth 
your hand to support my courage. 

Beceiye, my Lord, the expression of the respectftil 
attachment^ of 

Your obedient Seryani^ 

Ivan Goloyine, 

London, 1848 



PREFACE 



Events, and characteristics occurring in Russia, 
are generally so improbable, and so dissimilar 
to those of civilized countries, as to be with 
diflSculty understood by Europe. How for 
instance, is it possible for a foreigner, to compre- 
hend the fourteen Russian Tchinns^ scales, and 
gradations, within whose limits, a native's ca- 
pacity to serve his country is restricted? 
Russia possesses a Government, at the same time 
inquisitorial, and powerful, a nobility without 
influence or dignity, a people without civil 
rights, who are made soldiers and serfs at 
pleasure, and whilst cruelty to animals in 
civilized countries is punishable by law, stripes 
TOL. I, B 



11 PREFACE. 

are the daily portion of her people — In that 
country a love of despotism is called honour, 
the head of the state tolerates peculation, 
without understanding that he is thereby an 
accessory to the fact, ignorance reigns supreme, 
and knowledge is insulted. There, exists a 
population of sixty millions of men cow- 
ering beneath the caprice of a despot, who 
fancies himself the wisest of the wise, and the 
most accomplished of monarchs, in proportion 
as he is neither learned, nor skilful. 

From these united causes, difficulty is felt in 
giving evidence to facts published on Kussia ; 
whilst writings are condemned as the offspring 
of discontent and partiality, which are in 
truth dictated by a love of justice, and a 
wish to ameliorate her condition. How often 
have I not exclaimed, that were Europe ac- 
quainted with this people, she would entertain 
for them, feelings of compassion, rather than 
those of jealousy, and hatred ; and instead of 
opposing their efforts, would hasten to assist 
them in breaking the links of the chain, by 
which they are fettered. 

Realities occur in Kussia, such as the most 
fertile and brilliant imagination elsewhere, 
could never conceive. 

The most unblushing fiction would hesitate 
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to describe a lady scourged by orders of a 
Government, for meddling with politics ; ex- 
amples however prove, that the Tzar has not 
recoiled from the committal of such atrocities. 

The secret records of the Russian police 
present histories, with which the annals of no 
age or nation can offer a parallel. 

Amongst the documents discovered by the 
Poles in the archives of the Grand Duke Con- 
stantine, was the correspondence of Makrot, 
chief of the secret police. It furnishes the 
clearest proof that the Russian government 
shrunk from the perpetration of no act of 
baseness, to secure the triumph of an unworthy 
cause ; that it fomented discontent, and rebel- 
lion, in order to crush the liberty, which it had 
originally fostered. These documents more- 
over shew that female agents were employed by 
Makrot, who by lending themselves to effect 
liaisons between married ladies, and parties ob- 
noxious to the Goverment, and subsequently 
denouncing the victims to their husbands, 
brought about duels, between these persons to 
effect their ruin. These papers furnish the 
clue to the disappearance of many natives of 
Wolhynia, and Lithuania who were implicated 
in the plot of 1825, and conveyed to Warsaw 
for trial. 

B 2 



IV PREFACE. 

The spot of their interment was pointed out 
by the grave-diggers of the army, and their 
bodies were found in position, verified by the 
faculty to be those of men buried alive ; the 
greater number of whom had expired in the 
act of devouring their own fiesh, to assuage 
their sufferings. Eye witnesses can testify to 
the existence at Kaluszyn, of a seraglio of 
young women torn from their families by Gene- 
ral Rozniecki, under the threat of disgracefiil 
proceedings, which he was about to institute 
against them. These girls were guarded by 
an old gen d^arme^ and were kept for the amuse- 
ment of the infirm General, the favorite of the 
Grand Duke. 

The Russians, unaccustomed to publicity, 
affect the utmost indignation against writings 
which expose the infamy of their country. 
They prefer being insulted by strangers, to 
hearing truths from the lips of their compa- 
triots. 

The Russian, who travels, has seldom much 
anxiety beyond the gratification of his own 
material pleasures, and is indifferent to instruc- 
tion, and improvement. Were it otherwise, he 
would understand that it is to the progress of 
civilization, and to the writers who in every 
age have been its firmest advocates, that France 
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and England owe their undoubted superiority. 
In consequence of his short-sighted sensuality^ 
he is only able on his return home to de 
scribe pleasing and agreeable scenes to his 
countrymen, which dazzle and blind, but do 
not enlighten them. 

To those who consider the Tzar as personi • 
fying Bussia, I would suggest, that there is no 
occasion for them to leave their country, to 
learn that there have been Sovereigns who 
could bear to listen to truth without anger ; 
** Are thought?, hidden through fear, in the 
recesses of the heart, less offensive to me than 
words?" said Catherine the Second. Karam- 
sine declared to his sovereign, that "the 
heroes of parade were cowards on the field of 
battle, and that the artists represented their 
monarch in the character of a warrior armed 
with a sword, when he should have been 
painted as a shepherd with a bouquet of 
flowers;" these truths were out of place, as ad- 
dressed to a humane and enlightened sovereign ; 
but there was the more merit in Alexander's 
forgiving the plainness of the speech. 

The truths which I proclaimed * in my last 



* Hussia under Nicholas I. 



VI .PREPACI. 

work, having been misunderstood by the Rus- 
sians, I have resolved to dress them in a new 
form, thus to oppose them to the prejudices ex- 
isting. The collection of my narrations, the 
subjects of which are principally political, and 
borrowed from passing events, oiFers as many 
models to foUow, as examples to avoid. If the 
sombre predominates in my description, the 
fault rests with that depotism, which perverts 
and degrades the noblest characters. 

I must admit in the spirit of justice, that the 
natives of foreign countries also are not free 
from its influences. A foreign artist once de- 
clared to me that he dreaded being seen with 
me in public, lest the Emperor Nicholas 
should forbid him his dominions ; a minister of 
state replied to my request to establish myself 
and my political residence in France, ** that the 
matter did not admit of the possibility of 
being submitted to the King,*' — what an edi- 
fying picture of self interest and intrigue 
could I not unfold, if ever I published my 
memoirs? The feeling against me on the part 
of the Bussians, is expressed in their wonder 
at my having escaped the wrath of heaven, 
when I ceased to be a bondsman like them- 
selves. 

I must entreat the Russian patriots, if their 
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irritation prevents my voice from being lis- 
tened to, to meditate upon the following pas- 
sage, in the vrorks of Bemardin de Saint-Pierre 
whose transcendent virtues and profound know- 
ledge cannot be contested. 

" Those who profit by the misfortimes of the 
country, will reproach me in their usual style 
with being its enemy ; they assert that things 
have always been as they are now; and that 
the states is prosperous, since they are so 
themselves ; but men who flatter the country 
are its real enemies, not such as discover the 
evils under which it labours. Writers like 
Horace and Juvenal, who foretold the destruc- 
tion of Kome in the height of her greatness, 
were more devoted to her welfare, than the 
flatterers of the tyrants who profitted by her 
disorders. How long did the Koman Empire 
survive their prognostications? 

'^^ The virtuous Emperors who subsequently 
undertook the government, were unable to re- 
store its soundness, because they were deceived 
by contemporary writers, who dared not to attack 
the moral and political causes of the corruption 
of morals. 

" They were satisfied with modelling their 
own conduct, but wanted courage to extend 
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reform. Hence Titus and Marcus Aurellus 
were but great philosophers on a throne. As 
regards myself, I believe I have deserved well of 
my country for making known the terrible truth, 
that she contained seven millions of paupers, 
and that the nmnber has gone on increasing 
since the reign of Louis XIV. 

" I seek not the applause of the people, they 
will not read my works; their applause is more- 
over sold to the rich and powerful. In sooth 
they criticise continually, and even applaud 
those who attack them with firmness, but 
abandon them the moment they become the 
objects of hatred of the powerful, at whose 
menaces they tremble, and at whose feet they 
crouch on the smallest show of kindness. 

*^ I class under the headof the people not only 
the lowest order of Society, but others, who 
consider themselves much above it. Popular 
worship is not my Idol — ^and I have to observe, 
that if the powers that govern are corrupt, the 
fault lies in the people. We inveigh against 
the reigns of Nero and Caligula but those in- 
famous Princes, were as much the produce ot 
their age, as bad fruit is of bad trees. They 
would never have been tyrants, had not Kome 
contained imformers, spies, satellites, pois- 
oners, prostitutes, and flatterers to tell them^ 
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that every thing was as it should be. I do 
not deem virtue the inheritance of the people 
alone^ I believe it to be distributed throughout 
every rank in small proportions ; so necessary 
is it to hold society together^ that were it en- 
tirely destroyed, the country would crumble 
to pieces, like a temple, whose columns have 
been undermined." 
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THE RUSSIAN SKETCH-BOOK. 



PROLOGUE. 



I HAD coveted for some years a house and 
piece of ground attached to it, which was 
I may saj in the centre of my lands. It 
interfered with my farming, and above all it 
impeded my communications. Situated on 
the river, it divided my meadows, and com- 
pelled me to take an unnecessary circuit. 

That estate within my estate caused me 
much annoyance; at length I asked the 
proprietor to sell me the land, he answered 
me drily, that he meant to die on it. He 
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must have been a strange being ; no one in 
the neighbourhood knew him, not even the 
Cure, for he never went to church. I saw 
him sometimes from my window with a cap 
on his head, dressed in a long coat, parad- 
ing his little garden, on the banks of the 
river. 

My telescope did not enable me to distin- 
guish his features ; and as his possessions 
had from time immemorial been held by 
poor adnodvortziy (owners of but one house) 
I felt but little interest to know more of the 
present holder, who was said to be by no 
means communicative. 

I heard at length that he was dead, and 
his property to be sold. I sent my steward 
to purchase it, and as there was no other 
bidder it was knocked down to me for the 
sum of 12,000 roubles. I entered imme- 
diately into possession. It was an old house ; 
the wood-work was blackened by age ; the 
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roof, once red, preserved scarcely a trace of 
its original colour, and shewed many a cre- 
vice. I discovered in one of the five rooms 
of which it consisted, a bureau of walnut 
wood, which excited my attention by its 
strange and antique fashion. I opened the 
desk, and touching a spring, discovered in a 
secret drawer, a manuscript which I unrolled. 

It was in the Russian language, and the 
very first line riveted my attention : it ran 
thus — 

' " Whoever thou art, who mayst read this 
manuscript, let its contents be impressed on 
thy mind. Young, thou wilt learn from it 
to live ; old, it will teach thee to die. 

" I was bom under an unlucky star ; in 
nothing that I have undertaken have I suc- 
ceeded, and I have lost all I possessed ; but 
I complain not of Heaven, for if Heaven 
rule the destiny of man, its direction must 
doubtless be for the best. It governs from 
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afar, allowing full liberty to the creature, 
even that of denying its own power. Fools 
indeed are they who wish to order all things 
by rules of their own laying down ! 

'' It is rarely granted to those who work 
for the people, to reap the harvest of their 
labours during their own life-time. I have 
sown a land, which if naturally not unpro- 
ductive, had not however been brought into 
cultivation ; but the seed is not lost. When 
God banished Adam from Paradise, he gave 
him corn to be his support; the devil 
to deprive him of this resource, buried it in 
the earth ; but the com has sprung up from 
thence. 

" The Tzar has stricken off our heads, 
and lopped off our members, but the word 
" Independence '' proclaimed by us, will 
produce harvest in after ages, and the blood 
of our martyrs will fertilize the field of 
liberty. Those who know not the sublime 
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joys of aelf-sacrifice, look upon us as un- 
happy beings ; and in the general estima- 
tion, I have possessed but one blessing, a 
wife, an angel descended from heaven to 
comfort me, and by whose image alone, my 
existence has been filled. 

'^ As a child, I was beaten to make me 
learn ; arrived at man's estate, I have been 
persecuted for knowing too much — I knew 
that the Tzar was not the anointed of the 
Lord ; had he been the messenger of Heaven 
he had ere now, been stricken by His 
avenging hand. I knew that those who in- 
flicted the punishment were the culprits, 
more often than they who were punished : I 
knew that the poor in spirit, were those 
alone left in repose, that man in power was 
an egotistical, passionate brute — and that 
the people were sheep driven by mounte- 
banks. What have I not known 1 

'^ I am descended from a rich and power- 
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fill family ; I might have added to its power. 
I had only to enrol myself among the im- 
postors ; but I was too noble-minded to do 
so. They have deprived me of my lands, 
of my rights of citizenship, but they have 
not taken from me my dignity ot mind, 
nor silenced the voice of conscience. They 
have cast me into a dark dungeon ; I have 
dragged a chain fastened to my leg, I have 
undergone the most degrading labour, but 
my courage, far from being broken, derived 
new strength from these trials. What other, 
and greater woes, have they not had in store 1 
What had I done ? I had wished to libe- 
rate the serfs ; they will be compelled to do 
so — to give a constitution to the people — ■ 
they will have it torn firom them, but I 
had wished to eflfect this too soon ; the peo- 
ple had not yet. demanded it ; and I was 
cast from amongst them. It was right — I 
had nothing in common with a society so 
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totally ignorant of its own interests. We 
made an appeal to force — strength was op- 
posed to strength, and we failed. We 
waited not for the people to pronounce — we 
appealed not to their intelligence, they had 
none, and it would have been an arduous 
effort to enlighten them. All that we could 
do, was to precede them, and leave them our 
example to follow. 

" We were one hundred and twenty — all 
gentlemen. When three hundred nobles, 
and three thousand soldiers, shall wish to 
achieve, what we attempted, the oppression 
that weighs upon the people shall be shaken 
off, and their chains shall drop from their 
limbs. We were only one hundred and 
twenty strong ; but there was in reserve a 
legion of ambitious and cautious spirits, who 
awaited our success to declare in our causa 
Among them was the man enriched by act- 
ing the Spy, who at once deceives his master 
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and plunders his people — he too was among 
them, whose wit was so keen, but whose 
heart was so small, and whose brother, a 
man of a different stamp, and one of our 
number, disappeared quite suddenly; he, 
the promoter of every renegade movement, 
was sufficiently knowing, doubt it not, to 
have preferred the liberal cause which would 
have made his fortune, to that cause he 
serves to-day, and by so doing compromises 
his reputation. Even to the literary preten- 
ders, paltry retailers of wit, and filthy bon 
mots^ every one was ready to support the 
cause, or to betray it, as events might de- 
cide. They would have joined our ranks 
had we been successful, and our success was 
all but assured. 

" Was there necessity for our sparing 
those who did not spare us ? What have 
they left untried to make us betray our ac- 
complices 1 but if there were some amongst 
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US, who could not keep the secret ; others 
have endured the torture, declaring their only 
confederates to be those, who voluntarily 
presented themselves. 

•* They assert that they have vanquished us, 
and if they have left us our names, it is as 
a warning to others who might wish to follow 
in our footsteps. Among us were some 
feeble minds who regretted what they had 
done, and sighed after the comforts of their 
early years. They proclaim aloud the 
humiliation of those who in their eyes have 
sunk into degradation, by marrying the 
daughters of soldiers and colonists, and 
becoming preceptors to the children of 
Cossacks. Where is the disgrace 1 But 
they will not mention others who have pre- 
ferred dying in exile to serving as soldiers ; 
the names of those who have risen superior 
to misfortune. They tell of some who have 
addicted themselves to mysticism, and have 
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never left the church, nor their prayers. 
False piety is raised up, and set against true 
devotion, so well calculated to confound our 
persecutors ; but it is not weakness which 
makes those bend the knee, who have placed 
their hope in God. Some indeed appeal 
idly from a terrestrial to a heavenly king, 
and implore his mercy to deliver them from 
tyranny — vain prayers, God helps only those 
who help themselves. Others carry their 
angelic candour so far, as to pray to the 
Almighty for that most unfortunate of men, 
the victim of the blindest egotism, the slave 
of passion — for the man who is a prey to the 
most brutal sensualism, who has never known 
the pleasures of intelligence, — for Nicholas, 
the Tzar. 

" The ministers of government make a 
parade of the appeals for pardon, which 
sufferings have wrung from some of our 
numbers, and which the friendship of our 
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relatives has dictated ; but are silent respect- 
ing those that have been rejected by cruelty, 
hatred and injustice. They will speak of 
Bestoucheff, who has been vouchsafed the 
liberty of winning back his epaulettes, and 
dying by the sword of the enemy ; of Trou- 
betzkoi, who concealed himself on the day 
of the struggle, and who crawled on the 
morrow to the feet of the Emperor. An in- 
capable, misguided chief, who compromised 
by his weakness that cause, to the success 
of which his mere name was needed. A 
simple tool, has he not been punished more 
severely than the leaders, and guiding spirits 
of our conspiracy, who suffered gloriously 
by a death, which their tyrants tried in vain 
to render degrading, whilst he droops under 
the exile of his wife and children. Such is 
the boasted Imperial clemency !* 

♦ Mr. Gretsch, in his work " the Refutation of 
Russia in 1839," by the Marquis de Custine, states, 
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" I shall not speak of those who have re- 
torted cruelty with contempt ; if I did so, 
the rage of the Tzar would leach them 
through their children; for that man has 
never pardoned. 

" Every method has been put into prac- 
tice to ruin us in the esteem of our fellow 
citizens, and to disgrace our memories. 

" After having enchained us in their sub- 
terranean dungeons, they have made us 
traverse, during three months, the extent of 



that he appHed to Count Benckendorf for the*docu- 
ments connected with the refusal of the Russian 
Government to allow the children of Prince Trou- 
betzkoi to be sent to a place where they might re- 
ceive a suitable education. Count Benckendorf 
caused a reply to be sent to Mr. Gretsch to the effect, 
that the State Criminal Troubetzkoi had never made 
any such application ; and had he done so, the reply 
would have been an Extract from the Code, which 
says, " that the children of Exiles, are the children of 
soldiers, and must be brought up as such." Was ever 
refutation better calculated to sustain an accusation. 
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Russia, with chains on our legs. They 
wished the people to know that they feared 
us not ; and neither nobles nor people mur- 
mured at the sight. 

'* And yet we counted in our numbers the 
names of Galitzin, Wolkhonsky, Rostovsky, 
nobles of a different stamp to Gottorp, and 
Troubetzkol, whose ancestors had once aimed 
at the crown, but which the Russian nobles 
preferred conferring on an equal, to ensure 
their being treated with equality. We 
wished for a constitution ; but did not the 
Romanofs find one prepared, and in use, of 
which they have left but some shadowy 
traces, respecting the pretended rights of the 
nobility ? 

" Surely Russia of our time is sadly de- 
generate, when a hundred nobles may be 
driven into exile, and not a single cry is 
raised in their favour ? The nobility has 
lost its power, and what have the people 
gained ? 
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" After fifteen years of banishment, I 
returned from exile ; but the so called par- 
don of the Tzar, weighs heavier than did 
my chains. What have I seen and found in 
my country ? The entrance into cities is 
denied me, but rumours of what is passing 
reach even my ears. 

** Terror Has produced its effects, and all 
have submissively bent to a yoke we sought 
to throw off. Despair has seized the noblest 
minds, and the highest intellects are lost in 
empty reveries, and in dreaming out barren 
systems, while ignorance continues her 
reign, with a baton in one hand, and a lash 
in the other. The sabre, that supreme 
argument, that sole prop of liberal Russia, 
lies torpid in its scabbard. 

" The public functionaries who do not live 
by rapine, exist on the charity of the man 
they despise, and such is the infected state 
of the social atmosphere, that fathers de- 
nounce the children they have reared, if 
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they find their ideas too liberal, and brothers, 
in order to procure advancement, scruple not 
to trample upon brothers. Of whatavail has 
been our sacrifice 'i And hare I been re- 
called, but to be an eye witness of the tri- 
umph of the Tzar— of the uselessness of our 
efforts ? Yes, his work is complete, ours a 
ruin. What occasion to appeal to the Revo- 
lutions of the West in a country where poison 
and the cord have hitherto done justice upon 
cruel and incapable monarchs V To prevent 
the recurrence of similar events, the tyrants 
of Russia have had recourse to corruption. 

" After crushing our rising by the aid of 
the ignorance of the people, they have en- 
feebled, and corrupted their hearts and con- 
sciences, by the lust of gold. What will 
they not effect by the aid of that fatal 
poison ? It is time for me to die." 
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CHAPTER IL 



The manuscript here broke off. A vagne 
suspicion struck me that the author had met 
a tragic end. Fearing it might fall into in- 
discreet hands, I gathered it up, and was 
about to quit the room ; I wished to shake 
off the painful impressions to which its pe- 
rusal had given rise, and to collect the 
weighty thoughts that were pressing on my 
mind. I opened the door, and saw a female 
turn round startled, and glide along the wall. 
I soon came up with her, and asked her what 
she wanted. 
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** I am/' was the reply, " the wife of the 
person who inhabited this house ; as I was 
passing bye, I wished to enter it." 

" His name,"* said I, " Madam, what was 
his name V^ 

" What matters his name ?** 

I stood uncovered, and looked steadfastly 
at her. The features before me bore the 
traces of beauty, and of suffering, from which 
her beauty had gained a character of force 
and grandeur, whilst it bore none of gloom 
or harshness. I see her now before me ; 
she was fair and pale — her sad and pensive 
eyes became animated as she raised them. 

Her head was covered with a plain cap, 
and a cloak of black satin, which had lost 
its first gloss, protected her from the cold, 
which was beginning to be perceptible, as we 
were at the commencement of autumn. I 
perceived my silence was embarrassing to 
c 2 
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her, and I hastened to break it by asking 
her it she were married before 1825 ? 

At this question she fixed her eyes upon 
me, and I read in them a world of thoughts 
deep as the sea. The scrutinizing look of a 
woman confuses the eye that can resist the 
penetrating stare of man. To hide my 
confusion I said to her — 

" Two reasons will explain, if they do 
not excuse my curiosity ; I have succeeded 
your husband in the possession of this house, 
and have just finished the perusal of a manu- 
script contained within it, which has made 
me desirous of knowing more/' 

" What are you going to do with that 
manuscript V she asked, in a hurried man- 
ner. 

" To deliver it into your hands if you 
fear I should make an improper use of it.'' 

" Keep it, since it has fallen into yours," 
and as this proof of confidence had put an 
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end to all reserve, sbe continued — " You 
asked me if I were married previously to 

1825? No— I followed into Siberia." 

*' You loved him much, then V* 
*^ I know not whether love or indignation 
most stimulated me ; to see so many women 
abandon their husbands at the moment when 
misfortune made their presence doubly neces- 
sary, and when the devotion of these men 
to liberty, had crowned them with an imper- 
ishaUe glory, fiUed me with anger. What 
was their aim i To give bread to the poor 
— to add dignity to wealth 1 think not it 
was self-denial alone which made me act as 
I did, I was young ; love was my dream, 
and I knew that the unhappy were capable 
of feeling it mosi deeply* There was, you 
will perceive, as much selfishness as devo- 
tion on my part." 

" You must have suffered much V* 

** I loved, and was beloved ; what did I 
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require more 1 I suffered less in Siberia 
than I have done here — for there he 
cherished the delusion — not of his pardon, 
he never thought of that, but of seeing his 
country one day free. After his return he 
lost all hope — and without hope, what is life ? 
That heart so unbending in adversity, was 
broken by a dim ray of what other men 
would have called happiness — his pardon, 
or rather the semblance of his pardon, was 
to him the worst of punishments. My for- 
mer influence over him became powerless — I 
left him in order to concoct with his family 
the means of rousing him from his 
state of depression ; I returned — he was 
gone " — Her voice became choked. 

** How did he die V^ I asked, fearing to 
hear that he had committed suicide. 

" He died of langour — of grief ; it is a 
poison like any other, nay, the most deadly 
poison to minds of sensibility ; and yet I 
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was guilty of a momentary weakness in 
£a.ncying that a common grief was the cause. 
Our son — ^ 

** You have a son 1 Where is he ?" 

Without perceiviiig the interest I felt in 
putting the questioi^ she continued : 

^' Our soil is the son of an exile— -of a 
convict, without name, without civil rights.'' 

^ !s not hid name the Jiame as his fat Ws 
— ^had he not a cUim upon all who think, 
upon all who feel %'' 

'' It is a claim little recognised ; we have 
still, I believe, itien amongst us who tibink 
and feel, but they drefld that it should be 
perceived.^ 

" If you have had the couirage to become 
the wife of a banished man, your son must 
be proud of you — of his father/' 

" i acted then as a womati — now I feel as 
a mother. The loss of my huisband has 
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bewildered my brain — ^but your words do 
me good. You were saying — ^' 

^* I was saying, madam, that your son wiU 
obtain that esteem his father so well merited ; 
— if the present generation is as degraded 
as your husband conceived it to be, the fu- 
ture must redeem it. Tour son is our bro- 
ther—our friend— our son. So long as he 
shall remain stigmatized as the son of a con- 
vict, he will be a living reproach to us, to 
our cowardly generation, to that government 
which still punishes the father in his chil- 
dren, even when it has pardoned the father. 
If, on the contrary, your son wishes to be- 
come a member of the society, which has 
rejected his father, he will meet with pro- 
tection, to enable him to reach the highest 
rank. 

" Choose ; but whatever be your choice, 
let me assure you how much I feel your 
superiority, and my own insignificance. You 
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have reconciled me to the generation which 
your husband considered lost—for, so long as 
we have examples of devotedness like yours, 
it would be wrong to despair of the future/' 
She gave me her hand which I kissed with 
fervour. 



Business called me to Moscow. I have 
never visited, since that period, either my own 
house, or the one I had purchased, and of 
which I had contemplated the demolition — 
now, I preferred to leave it standing. 

Some months ago, I received a letter from 
a Russian professor who informed me, that 

the student. ..,in whom I took a lively 

interest, had carried off all the prizes of the 
University with great distinction. He had 
thus regained the rights of which his father 
had been deprived. The professor added, he 
had won the esteem and friendship of all 
c 5 
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who knew him ; and stated that his mother 
was just dead, and had mentioned me on 
her death-bed. 

Her son is about to enter into the society 
for which his father suflFered, and died de-' 
spairing of its regeneration. What will be 
his fate ? Will he tread in his parent's foot- 
steps 1 that is a glory I cannot wish him. — 
May his life be free from all agitation. 
Watch over him, friends, and should he falter, 
should he even deviate from the paths of 
duty, recal him. 

If the Tzar, blushing with shame at the 
sight of his success, should attack his repu- 
tation, protect him my friends, Honor is his 
sole inheritance upon earth ; and rather than 
lose that, he had better have sufifered martyr- 
dom. And you women, ornaments of your 
sex, watch over the orphan ! you are sove- 
reigns upon earth, let your rule be just, and 
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merciful, and may it repair the miseries a 
heartless despot scatters around him. 

All these details, as can easily be imagined, 
occupied my thoughts, and made me often 
reflect upon what the present generation of 
Eussians is, what it might be, and what it 
ought to be. The idea of publishing these 
reflections in a series of portraits, naturally 
occurred to my mind ; and the present work 
is the realization of that idea« 



THE FRIEND OF POLAND. 



THE FRIEND OF POLAND. 



The door of a third story in the Milliomi 
Street, was violently opened — a young man 
entered, — tossed his doak upon a row of 
chairs arranged along the hall, and passing 
into the next room, threw himself upon a 
pdtif a piece of furniture in morocco leather 
partaking of the double character of an arm 
chair and sofa, much in fashion in St. Peters- 
burg. He was evidently excited, and out of 
humour ; he unrolled a large manuscript 
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crossed with red ink, turned over the leaves 
with fury, and crumpled it up — " Adieu 
glory ; renown farewell T cried he, " I shall 
compose no more, for such is the will of the 
Censorship. I prefer not to write, to allowing 
the mutilation of my works. Men, who call 
yourselves wise and believe yourselves far see- 
ing ; Cowards, who tremble at an idea, as the 
criminal at an imaginary sound in his dun- 
geon,you curb the wing of thought, and say to 
the mind, ^ Thus far shalt thou go, and no 
further/ Back then, noble impulses of the 
heart, brilliant phantasies you cannot bloom 
under such a sky, or live in such a desert 1 
The past^ present, and future condition of 
mankind is a sealed book to our investigation 
The study of political economy, that enno- 
bling study, when applied to the welfare of 
nations, is prohibited by these cripplers of 
thought/' 

*^ History, the mirror of truth, reflects but 
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the pleasure of these censors ; love itself, 
that consolation to man, finds no mercy 
before their tribunal/^ Bronine recalled to 
his memory all the particulars of his inter- 
view with the censor. Not satisfied with 
returning him his manuscript with a Veto, 
the noble functionary had informed him, that 
the censors were ordered to report upon those 
works which they did not sanction, as were 
also the editors of Reviews upon the articles 
they exclude, in order to enable the Govern- 
ment to keep an eye upon liberals ; but he 
added, out of respect for the talent Bronine 
had so unprofitably displayed, he would omit 
the usual formality under condition of his 
promising secresy. 

Bronine blushed with indignation at the 
remembrance of this communication, and 
gathering up the manuscript he had thrown 
down, put it into the fire^ and felt a savage 



42 THE KUSSLOT 

delight as he saw it reduced to ashes, and 
vanishing in smoke. 

" There was nevertheless something in it/' 
said he stirring the charcoal. " What can I 
do, now they have destroyed my idea ? Let 
me quit for ever a country, in which talent 
has no place/' He took a bell from the table, 
and rang it violently ; but his servant not 
answering, he went to look for him. He 
found him stretched upon a truckle bed, 
snoring tremendously. 

" Happy being,'' thought Bronine, " you 
have neither care norsorrow — ^you sleep night 
and day — ^whilst sleep has forsaken me, or 
only excites, instead of soothing me." 

He interrupted the sleep he felt inclined 
to envy ; shook his groom by the shoulders ; 
gently at first, then violently, till the man 
sprang from the bed and commenced rubbing 
his eyes with the back of his hand. The bed 
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was covered with mud, the linen filthy, his 
clothes all over feathers, his cravat awry ; 
but Bronine, instead of feeling angry, as he 
would have done on any other occasion, ex- 
perienced a sort of pleasure in contemplating 
such degradation. 

Having ordered his servant to arrange first 
his own dress, and then to come and assist 
him in performing his toilette, he returned 
to his room. ^* It seems decreed,^^ said he, 
" that I shall make nothing of that fellow, 
not even a lackey — and yet I pretended to 
nothing less than to reform the manners of 
Russia.^^ 

He made a hasty toilette, and called on 
his uncle, who had filled the place of a 
father to him ; — a man of the old school, 
devoted to Russia, such as she is, excusing 
every abuse for the love of quiet ; of upright 
mind, but limited views, who loved his 
nephew, though he had no idea in common 
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with him ; and hoped to bend him to his 
will, since he could not fashion him to his 
own likeness. 

Our young author informed his uncle, as 
he entered the room, of his resolution to 
travel for some years. 

" You are bent on your ruin, unhappy 
boy,^' said the former, " you have sworn at 
last, to drive me to despair. What is your 
object in travelling V^ 

" To forget all I have seen here — to 
stupify myself.'' 

" To exhaust the remainder of your patri- 
mony !'' 

** Living here is more expensive than 
abroad, and is moreover most insipid.'' 

" But you will compromise your future 
position. What will you be ? A traveller 1" 

" A traveller — be it so, since the title of 
author finds no favour in your eyes." 

" Author 1 of what earthly use is it 
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to be one 1 What can you make by your 
pen r 

" You weigh everything by its mede in 
gold Y' 

'' One must have some occupation in the 
world/' 

'* I wish to be a man : here one becomes 
brutalized/' 

" Idleness doubtless, brutalizes ; procure 
some employment in the army/' 

" Become the companion of thieves, and 
ignoramuses/' 

" All men of honour are, or have been in 
the service/' 

'' Everything has a beginning, and it is 
my ambition to prove that one may be a 
man of honour^ although not a public 
functionary. Is our nobility a mark of 
slavery ?" 

" The public dervice is the privilege of 
Aristocracy !" 
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" I wish to prove an exception/^ 
" Believe me, Peter," resumed his uncle, 
after a short pause, " you will repent this 
some day ; a man without a career is a non- 
entity, even " if he could draw the stars 
from heaven^ 

" I shall not value myself the less, for 
having lost the esteem of those, who are 
slaves to prejudice. I am not sufficiently 
rich to live in Russia, my amour propre is 
wounded every day ; abroad I can live as I 
please." 

" What prevents your doing so here V 
" A number of exigencies, each more ridi- 
culous than the other ; yesterday I had my 
hand squeezed as I left^ the ball, because I 
was getting into your carriage — to-day I was 
kept waiting half an hour at M — — ^'s because 
I arrived on foot." 

" And for trifles like these, you are going 
to compromise yourself; rather work, and 
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make your fortune ; the world is everywhere 
the same, and our happiness depends upon 
ourselves. You are your own enemy ; and 
ambition will prove your ruin ; it is in vain 
you would fly from it — it will follow you 
like your shadow.^' 

" I can restrain it, or destroy it. You have 
told me a thousand times, that true happi- 
ness consists in restraining our wants — and 
is not Ambition a luxury ? Is not the con- 
quest of oneself the noblest victory V 

" You will not destroy your ambition. 
It is yourself you will ruin.'* 

" I trust not/' said Bronine, embracing his 
uncle ; and taking advantage of the first 
pause in the conversation, he slipped out of 
the room, delighted at having all but 
achieved a triumph. 



He proceeded then to the Academy to 
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cause the insertion of his name three times, 
in the paper published by that learned body, 
as the Russian law requires. An employe 
wearing three decorations, took down his 
name ; and Bronine full of his recent con- 
versation with his uncle, asked with a sar- 
castic air, how they published the names of 
those who held no rank ? His sneering tone 
piqued the functionary, who answered em- 
phatically : 

" Those who have not the honor of hold- 
ing place, are inserted mthout it/' 

Supplied with three conseeutive copies of 
the journal announcing his departure, Bro- 
nine hastened to the passport oflSce, where, 
more cautious, he slipped a red note of ten 
roubles into the hand of the officer. Such 
an argument never fails to eflFect its purpose 
in Russia ; his passport was soon forthcom- 
ing, and as he had not the honor of being 
personally known to the Emperor, his Im- 
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penal Majesty, ^ho like a worthy parent 
allows none of his subjects to quit his domi- 
nions without permission, raised no dif- 
ficulty. He was thus able to embark on 
board the first steamer bound to Lubeck. 

The weather was fine, and the vessel 
swiftlyglided through the water ; the company 
became more animated as intimacy increased, 
and gayer in proportion as they receded 
from la cara patria. Bronine did not enter 
into the general gaiety ; he was naturally 
little communicative, and felt shyness and 
want of confidence in the society of those 
conventionally called men of the world. 

As a soldier marches boldly up to the 
muzzles of the guns that vomit forth death, 
yet trembles in presence of a pair of fine eyes, 
Bronine who would have held his ground in 
argument against a whole faculty of savants^ 
felt ill at ease in ladies^ company. Was this 
the effect of bashfulness or pride % It was a 
VOL. L n 
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point he had never been able to clear np to 
his own satisfaction. 

He shunned idle conversation, though 
like a true observer, he gained by contiguity 
with others, and profited alike by their ig- 
norance and ridicule. His was a nature 
destined to misfortune ; sufferance was to 
him a high poetic feeling, and he was con- 
tent to nourish hidden grief ; it might be 
said he shunned enjoyment as an element 
of corruption, and when he met it 
on his path, avoided it. Superior in 
intellect to the mass, he felt a savage 
pleasure in seeing himself beneath them in 
the social scale. 

Mortified at his very outset in life, he so 
accustomed himself to receive humiliations, 
as to court them ; and rising superior to 
every stroke of fortime, had acquired at last 
the power to welcome it. He had conceived, 
young as he was, great contempt for the 
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world, which repaid him with usury — ^He 
had not yet made himself known, his abili- 
ties, unquestionably of the highest order, 
were hidden from the public ; there was an 
inward something which told him he would 
never be appreciated as he ought to be. 

He was quitting Russia for a foreign 
country — would he be the better for it ? As 
he sat upon a bench, occupied with these 
ideas, an elegant looking female stretched 
herself upon the deck exactly opposite him, 
and reclining upon rich cushions and bril- 
liant carpets, was immediately surrounded 
by a bevy of cavaliers who were vying with 
each other in their flatteries. Bronine ex- 
amined her from the distance with a sort of 
careless curiosity, when the conversation 
having turned upon Poland, the lady dey 
clared in a decided tone, that it was a de- 
ceitful, inconstant, and cowardly nation. 
Displeasure coloured the brow of Bronine, 
D 2 
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who could never allow an error in poUtics 
to be advanced without refuting it, more es- 
pecially when it appeared to him to be inten- 
tional. At the risk of being guiltj of rude- 
ness, he exclaimed ironically — 

" Madame no doubt excepts some Poles 
from her severe animadversion T 

These words fell like a blow among the 
crowd of admirers, who drew aside to ex- 
amine, and allow others to behold the rude 
interlocutor. 

The lady, not at all out of countenance, 
answered with a spice of malice which might 
be called wickedness, 

" Is the gentleman acquainted with any 
whom I must except." 

" Not personally Madam, but I have been 
taught, that in honoring our enemies we 
lionor our ourselves." 

The idea was profound and striking, some 
of the officers who had served in Poland 
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were affected-— others surprised and discon- 
certed — The lady covered her defeat with a 
smile which she strove to render plajful, and 
Brouine howing to her, moved o£f to watch 
the foam as it flew from the paddles. He 
had scarcely leant over the bulwarks when 
he was accosted by the Secretary of the 
Italian legation at St Petersburgh, who was 
returning home, and who whispered to him, 
** Tour uncle Mr. Bronine has often spoken 
to me concerning you — ^I fed a sincere in- 
terest, in your welfare ; what you have just 
said is most injudicious. You are it is true 
on a foreigu sea^ but still under the Bussian 



*' You are more a Russian than I am, my 
dear Mn G.^ said Bronine with a disgust 
he could with difficulty conceal, ** but you 
have done right to remind me, that I ought 
not to interfere in Madame Veroffs conver- 
sation^ without ascertaining whether she re- 
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members me or not. Will you do me the 
favor to introduce me f and without giving 
him time to reflect, he took his arm, and lead- 
ing him up to the lady, compelled him to 
do as he had asked. 

^' I believe I have seen you at the Countess 
D — ^'s.^'said Madame V^roflF; and added, iron- 
ically — "You are going for the first time on 
your travels V' 

" Yes, madam.'' 

" One would not fancy so, to judge by 
the warmth with which you defend the 
Poles.'' 

" I did not know it was necessary to 
have travelled in order to feel for the mis- 
fortunes of others." 

Madame Yeroff was evidently disconcerted ; 

she fidgetted on her cushions; recovering 
herself she said in a voice that could not be 
overheard, 

" We must admit, we have not yet di»- 
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covered the proper language to use, in 
speaking of the misfortunes of Poland,''* 

'^ That, Madame, is the remark of a man, 
a wit perhaps, but I doubt if he were a man 
of heart/' 

"And you prefer heart to wit," said 
Madame Y^roff somewhat piqued. 

^ I admire a little of each," was the 
reply of Bronine. " The weather is beau- 
tiful f he added to change the conversation, 
which dropped there. 

Madame Yeroff sought frequently, during 
the voyage, to converse with Bronine,in order to 
remove the unfavourable impression which she 
feared she had produced on his mind ; but 
he avoided all approaches, and was happy 
to escape from his travelling companions, 
the moment they reached Travemunde. 



* This remark is attributed to a Russian Author 
of no great reputation, and was addressed to Prince 
Tallejrand in 1837. 
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Bronine visited Hamburgh, whose ladies 
are so gay, and whose poplars are so straight 
Hamburgh that counts more frequently in 
roubles, than in marcs ; so considerable are 
the sums the Russians leave behind them. 

For the first time he breathed in freedom, 
ai^J experienced the independence so long 
the object of his dreams. To be accountable 
to i}0 one for his actions, to be indifferent to 
all vrith whom he came in contact, to know 
that be was no longer under the eye of an 
inquisitorial and suspicious authority, to be 
seusiUe that he was under protection without 
feeling constraint, was indescribable plea- 
sure. Whenever government understands its 
mission, it§ subjects must necessarily be left 
in possession of a large portion of individual 
freedom. 

He traversed Germany with her thousand 
duchies ; visited the Baths most in repute — 
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but found no spot to attach hint He thert 
witnessed that idle life which requires the 
excitement of play, and pays for it in ruined 
fortunes ; he saw imaginafj invalids ; who 
n^lected their minds in the care of their 
bodies; men satiated with pleasure, who 
look to strangers for a new distraction ; 
women in quest of adventures thej do not 
find ; and others who find them unsought ; 
such an existence had no charms for 
Bronine. 

He stopped at Berlin, alike distinguished 
for the cultivation ot the arts of war and 
peace, for science and philosophy — visited 
her universities ; was lulled to sleep by the 
hoarse voice of Stevens, or kept awake by 
the sounding periods of the liberal Gans. 

He attended the lectures of Ritter, and 
followed him in his journeyings through 
Asia, witb whieh coiMinent he is as conver- 
sant, as with the corridors of his own uni- 
D 5 
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Tersitj. He saw Raumer, who speaks like 
a woman, though he writes like a man,^ 
made the acquaintance of Humbolt whose 

affability is equal to his knowledge ; but he 
looked in vain for a commentator on Hegel, 
who understood, and could explain his writ- 
ings.! What is the meaning of all his long 
discourses ? he asked in the words of 
Schiller,t to visit whose tomb he made a 
pilgrimage to Weimar, which contains also 
the ashes of Goethe and Herder. 

Having thus taken his farewell of Ger- 
many, he proceeded to Vienna and contem- 
plated the life of a Viennois, who divides 
his time between the pleasures of eating and 
drinking. 

He vLsited Venice with her canals and 

♦ Laube. 

t " Hothe is the only one of my pupils who has 
understood me, and that imperfectly," said Hegel on 
his death bed. 

t Was ist der langen Bede Kur2ser Sinn. 
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gondolas, her Titians and Paul Yeroneses ; 
he saw her palaces, remains of a grandeur now 
no more ; remains also of a tyranny which 
oppressed in the name of liberty ; but which 
in partial atonement, caused abundance to 
flow, where now apathy reigns. St. Mark 
reminded him of the architectural splen- 
dours of Byzantium, whose deformities are 
so admirably imitated in Russia. The 
Bridge of Sighs, the Lion's Mouth, gaping to 
receive the denunciations of traitors and 
miscreants ; those prisons which echo still 
the groans of the captives ; and the sight of 
the Austrian eagle, made him repeat the 
lines engraved on the prison walls. 

** Di chi mi fido, gn^rdiami Dio 

" Di chi non mi fido, mi guardo lo/' 

He read the names of Byron, of Hugo, 
and of Lamartine, in the prison of Ferrara ; 
but inscribed not his own name, through 
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Toneration for Tasso, and respect for Bjroo ; 
he could not resist the temptation of inscrib- 
ing the lines addressed by Victor Hugo to 
Chateaubriand : — 

" Tout doit un tribut au g^nie 
EuXy — ^ils n'ont que la calonmie ; 
Le serpent n'a que son veBin !** 

Florence with her marvels of Art ; Rome, 
ancient and modern, with the Pantheon and 
St. Peter's, the Forum, the Piaaza d' Espana, 
the Appian way and the Corso ; Naples, 
whose pure sky is mirrored in her limpid 
waters ; whose Volcano is ever in action ; 
that ancient city dug from under its ashes to 
reveal to us the secrets of the old world- 
all these could not banish from the mind of 
Bronine the remembrance of the political 
death of Italy, where man is rather called to 
reminiscences and contemplations of the past. 
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than to hope for the future — ^He became im- 
patient to breathe the free, but less pure at- 
mosphere of bustling cities. 

He visited Paris, that domicile of virtue 
and vice, where it is difficult to saj which 
predominates ; Paris, the pulse of Europe^ 
ever in a state of febrile excitement, contain- 
ing a mixture of gold and dirt ; where 
every thing is to be had for money — where 
science dies of hunger, whilst the belles-let- 
tres, sparkling with wit, but disgusting in 
their levity, repose in luxury, or administer 
to the depraved taste of an indulgent public 
— ^where sentiment is reduced to calculation 
— where corruption is unbridled — and where 
honor, the hereditary virtue of a Frenchman, 
is cited before the Tribunals — Paris, that 
one may quit without regret, but that one 
reviats always with pleasure. 

He witnessed the reign of the Bureaur 
eracy which proclaims aloud that, ^^ the man 
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who possesses nothing, is worth nothing f 
that class so little adapted to rule, and 
which will itiin the state over which it 
sways. 

He saluted the greatest and most affable of 
Sclavonic poets ; called, but in vain, upon 
Lamartine ; but found an equiyalent for his 
disappointment in the lively and matured 
conversation of Berenger ; who recognized 
in him a Russian of talent. 

London presented a different spectacle, and 
raised other ideas ; appearances there, hide 
reality ; he recognized virtue and chastity 
where others found hyprocrisy and prudery ; 
he saw an Aristocracy the most politically 
enlightened in the world ; always ready to 
yield a part, in time to save the remainder, 
— ^recruited constantly by the accession of 
wealth and talent, cultivating that leisure 
which enlightens the mind, and living on 
peaceable terms with democracy ; London 
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presented to him the curious spectacle, of 
public liberty, based upon two rival ele- 
ments, yet continually increasing in its 
plenitude. 

The inequalities of fortime struck Bro- 
nine as a necessary evil, equality as an im- 
possibility : he thought that a more equal 
distribution would destroy luxury, without 
abolishing misery, and would replace mate- 
rial suflFering, by general derangement of 
the system — In this strange city, he saw 
fashion effecting, what prescriptions and 
prohibitions are required to perform else- 
where — Comfort there he found a substitute 
for pleasure ; the perfection of industry sup- 
plying the absence of art ; all this drew 
forth his admiration — ^he appreciated its fi- 
delity to plighted word, the beauty of its 
women, the national government ripened in 
the sunshine of publicity and aggrandized 
by the Empire of the seas, the grandeur of 
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its buildings and streets, its Homeric ban« 
quetSy its Thames, the queen of rivers, the 
most animated thoroughfare in the world, 
which bears on her waters the riches of the 
imirerse. He however gave his affections 
equally to London and Paris. 

If England be more energetic, France is 
more humane ; if the Englishman be more 
constant and practical, the Frenchman is 
more affectionate and commimicative. The 
progress of mankind depends upon the union 
of these two nations ; and their disunion 
must be injurious to liberty. France, still 
young in industry, and in political knowledge, 
has much to learn from England in these re- 
spects ; but in her turn she can teach her 
rival the highest pleasures of society, and 
direct her in pursuit of the beautif uL The 
two nations have hitherto preserved their 
nationality, notwithstanding their advance 
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in civilization : but one cannot help deplor* 
ing the disappearance of English features 
before the seductions of French manners. 

His travels made Bronine forget for a mo- 
ment the miseries of the world ; yet .what 
age can present a sadder aspect ? Where is 
the man who attracts the eyes of the public, 
and can truly be called great ^ The day of 
Kings has gone ; the people have not yet 
found their accession to power ; monarchs, 
still blind, do not perceive their authority 
escaping, or if they do perceive it cannot 
retain it ; and the people are beginning to 
ask if they will be able to govern themselves 1 
Every where exists hopeless mediocrity ; 
France is in a state of decay, without know- 
ing from what quarter will come the breath 
to revivify her ; Germany in a lethargy ; the 
Sclavonic people in swathing clothes ; and 
Italy in chains. Looking around, the eyes 
rest on one side, on a despot whom no other 
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can put to the blush ; on another's is seen an 
old man who adapts his intentions to his 
power to enforce them, and not his power to 
bis intention ;* and jet again a philosopher 
whose head has been crushed and energy des-- 
troyed beneath his crown; Cupidity is be- 
held trampling honor under foot ; civiliza- 
tion awaiting to be enlightened by the 
power of smoke and steam — poets becoming 
orators — professors ministers, — statesmen, 
speculators — There exists neither party nor 
conviction— Altars are shaken even more than 
thrones — gold has become the universal idol — 
riches are called by the name of virtue, self- 
ishness is esteemed honor. 

Severe upon others, Bronine was more so 
upon himself, and we have found in his notes 
a confession, which merits being reported at 
length— he writes: 

" I am very wicked, none can be more so ; 
when I examine myself I am inspired with 
• Mickiewiez. 
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dread. I have no faith — ^yet I want the 
courage to avow it. I know not if God ex- 
ists^ though I feel the want of a Ood. 

'^ Mj knees tremble when I hear of the 
miseries of those who are dear to me and I at* 
tribute the happiness Ihavemjself enjoyed to 
my mother — I think she must have been a wo- 
man beloved of God, who recompenses her in 
me ; but if misfortune overtakes me, I rebel 
against, I deny God« fori cannot figure him as 
an unjust or imperfect Being — ^yet when I see 
millions of men who are compelled to act 
as the mere puppets of a despot, I disbe- 
lieve His presence upon earth. I do not 
love my country, such as she is, and I can- 
not fashion her to my wishes — My parents 
I lost when young, and with them a world 
of delicious sensations — ^I should regret not 
to have been born, yet the daily monotony 
of life fatigues and wearies me, whilst my 
glance forward to the future alarms and 
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robs me of energy. * I say to myself I can 
throw off the burthen of existence when the 
day becomes too wearisome to support it, — 
but I fear I may want the pitiful courage 
when I require it, to put my purpose into ef- 
fect. I find in myself a strange union of 
noble impulses and paltry passions. I es- 
teem good — and commit evil — In every 
thing the evil tendencies predominate, and 
afflict me more than my better sentiments 
console and comfort me. I have never 
loved, because I have ever observed interest 
to be the mainspring of love. I reproach 
others for allowing calculation to mingle with 
the sentiment, and I cannot free myself from 
its influence. 

** I am jealous, for there are more persons 
whose prosperity offends me, than there are 
whose success delights me, whether from their 
having acquired prosperity by illegitimate 
means, or because they make an improper 
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use of it ; the number of those who are un- 
worthy, exceeds that of those who deserve 
their happiness. 

'^ I am revengeful, I have never allowed 
an offence to go unpunished ; stratagem has 
supplied to me the place of strength ; — 
wherever one has failed me, I have triumphed 
by use of the other. Study wearies me — 
passion offers me no distraction ; the little 
value placed upon science, has deterred me 
from its pursuit : and passion has disgusted 
me by its excess. I know not whither I am 
.going ; I give myself up to the guidance of 
circumstance. Alone — what can I do 1" 

Bronine was one of those who feel pleasure 
in appearing worse than they are, believing 
they never shall be appreciated as they 
ought to be. His religion was a poetic feel- 
ing; beloved virtue and hated vice inde- 
pendently of hope of Heaven, or fear of hell. 
His God was the scourge of the great, the 
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father of the poor — he believed not in a 
reign of morality, without religion. His 
country was a community of men of heart 
and mind, the community of intelligence 
and honor. The idea of striking off the 
fetters of people oppressed by each other, to 
unite them by the bonds of fraternity, ab- 
sorbed every faculty. That was his love, he 
had no time for any other. He missed his 
vocation, and like every man who lives in an 
ideal world, and who deems that talent can 
supply the place of experience and tact, he 
was doomed to reap many a disappointment, 
but he found consolation for his misfortunes 
in the serenity of his conscience. Let us 
add, he was too vain to be jealous, and too 
proud to be envious. 

" Travelling makes a man love his country" 

is an axiom written in every language, and 

in every term. Absence and comparison pro- 

. duce this effect. It is with countries as 
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with men and things ; to appreciate we 
must lose them, or be removed from them for 
a time. But Russia loses rather than gains by 
comparison ; and her rulers who seek to prevent 
their subjects from travelling, act wisely 
if thej admit that they cannot raise her to 
the level of other nations. Bronine under- 
stood fully the relative inferiority of his fa- 
ther-land. The prosperity of some few 
thousand of hiscorapatriots, a prosperity purely 
material and conventional, appeared to him 
dearly purchased by the degradation of mil- 
lions wallowing in ignorance and misery. 

Between other countries and Russia the 
difference is, as that of a capable govern- 
ment compared with an incapable one. The 
former aces with perfect knowledge and has 
an exact statement of profits and losses ; it 
knows exactly the value of a wise political 
suggestion, and the consequences of an er- 
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ror, and expresses these respectivelj bj 
figures. 

Nothing like this is to be met with in 
Russia ; in that country there is a unit ; 
followed by sixty million of zeros, having 
DO other value than that derived from the 
unit, who orders every thing according to 
his pleasure, but who can neither calculate 
the losses caused by his blunders, nor the 
advantages which an enlightened goverD- 
ment could confer. 

Bronine could find no rest in a society so 
organized, he resolved to protest against it ; 
and from the moment of that resolution, 
his life was one series of persecutions and 
struggles. There exists a partial love of 
country which extends to the very faults 
of the object of its predilection ; there is 
another love of country, which endures in 
spite of faults, whose aim it is to destroy 
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them at any cost or sacrifice to self. The 
war which far seeing men wage with existing 
abuses, appears to those of limited capacity 
to be the result of hatred, and thej en- 
tertain contempt for the conceptions thej 
are unable to comprehend. Bronine knew 
this, and was resigned before hand to every 
suffering ; but he was supported by the con- 
sciousness that he was engaged in a noble 
object. 
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CHAPTER 11. 



Madame Veroff had not forgotten her con- 
versation with Bronine on board the steam- 
boat ; she had been struck with his original 
character, and as she was constantly sur- 
rounded by monotonous and insipid persons, 
she thought often of the man, who had ap- 
peared to her so unlike the rest of the world. 
Russian ladies shew decided preference for 
foreigners, a fact explained and accounted 
for, by their imagination and love of superior- 
ity. The Russian who possesses the ideas 
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and attractions of a foreigner, interests them 
so much the more, because he reconciles 
their taste with their patriotism. 

The idea of Bronine^s suspecting her of 
wanting heart, kept her in a state of con- 
stant annoyance ; she was tenacious of the 
reputation Russian ladies possess of being 
generally better informed than the men ; 
she could not forgive herself for having been 
eclipsed by a young man, and determined 
either to remove the unfavorable impression 
produced on him, or to have her revenge. 

She constantly enquired if he had returned, 
and as soon as she heard of his arrival, lost 
no time in inviting him to her house. He 
was too much flattered by this unexpected 
attention, to refuse the invitation. The high 
position that Madame Veroff occupied in 
society, removed all suspicion of treason or 
espionage, of which Russian ladies are fre- 
quently guilty ; as to giving her her revenge 
B 2 
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he promised it her only, by victory in argu-* 
ment. The reception he met with was affable 
in the extreme. The wounded heart of Bro- 
nine expanded with pleasure beneath the 
smiles of the beautiful and elegant woman ; 
but love had no place in a spirit filled with 
dreams of glory and ambition. 

Moreover a married woman could never 
have captivated a mind too proud to share 
the object of its affection with its legiti- 
mate owner. 

After a few questions respecting his travels, 
Madame Veroff, impatient to revert to the 
subject of their quarrel, said to him : 

" Have you at length discovered the lan- 
guage we should employ in speaking of 
Poland r 

*^ I believe still, madam, that it should 
be as in everything, the language of affec- 
tion, in which women have the right to be 
our guides/^ 
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** I am an ardent patriot/' replied 
Madame Veroff. 

" Love of country is a sentiment I admire, 
but as the world is greater than a country, 
human civilization is more comprehensive 
than patriotism. Are not the Poles our 
brethren in origin as well as language ? is 
not their blood a stain upon our laurels 2 
What moreover have we gained by Poland 1 
Nothing ; embarrassments without number in 
our interior as well as in our foreign rela- 
tions V 

'* But a Russian's ambition should be to 
see his country great and powerful. Power 
is frequently incompatible with strength ; 
tiiere are conquests more injurious than 
profitable, which fix disgrace, but bring no 
glory ; unjust conquests — I mean those, ac- 
hieved beneath the shadow of intrigue, and 
not on the field of battle- —Poland is of this 
number. Instead of protecting her rising 
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liberties, we have fanned and fostered anar- 
chy, we have torn to pieces, and partitioned 
the country ; we afterwards granted her a 
constitution, which we took care should never 
be guaranteed ; and when our injustice drove 
the people to rebellion, we crushed them.^ 

" But when have conquerors acted other- 
wise ? What is adapted to barbarous ages^ 
what is justifiable as regards uncivilized 
people, cannot be applicable to polished 
nations/' 

" What should we say, the day when our 
conquest may arrive, if we were treated, as 
we have treated the Poles ?*' 

" Pardon me, that is language I could 
understand from the lips of a woman, but I 
can with difficulty conceive its coming from 
those of a man." 

** When women become cruel, it is for men 
to be humane/* 

^' Admit that the declarations you have 
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heard on your travels regarding Poland, have 
blinded you/^ 

" No madam ; foreign sympathy in favor 
of Poland has not deceived me ; I know well 
how to value its manifestations, the offspring 
of vanity, rather than the dictate of huma- 
nity. But I have witnessed in my travels, 
and seen with profit, the sufferings of the 
Polish refugees ; my heart Ued at the sights 
and I blushed to think that we have doomed 
them to such misery, for having struggled 
with us to re-conquer their independence ; I 
have seen, since my return, how detestable 
is the yoke we have pressed upon their 
countrymen : I witnessed abroad, Ireland 
agonizing under the power of England, who 
suffers in her turn from this anomalous union 
— Hungary weakening Austria — Norway em- 
barrassing Sweden. As to the sympathies of 
Europe for Poland, if they are based on justice 
and nobleness, why should we not share them ? 
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imitate, nay surpass themi Has not our 
study been to borrow from abroad, and im- 
prove upon what we import ? Is it not the 
duty of those who do evil, to repair it 1 . Be- 
lieve me, the glory of re-establishing Poland 
can alone wipe out the disgrace of having 
subdued her.'^ 

" Do you dream ? It would be the recom- 
mencement of those secular conflicts which 
have cost so much blood. Tou know what 
Nicholas said to Lord Durham * Poland is 
not worth the hundred noble Russians, killed 
beneath the walls of Warsaw/ " 

** But what is Russia worth 1 I do not 
know if she can produce one hundred women 
as beautiful and as witty as yourself ; but you 
will certainly not find one hundred mer- 
chants honest and upright within the land. 
Take from the population one hundred officers, 
men of hearts-one hundred nobles who have 
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principle and honor, and what is the remain- 
der ? A Tzar, and a million of serfs." 

" Is it not the same in every country ? 
For one man of mind and heart, do you not 
find a million of brutes ? And what was 
your dear Poland 1 a collection of ignorant, 
disorderly ScJUachaq crushed by the Jews, 
and who in turn harassed the serfs." 

^' If Poland is then so insignificant, it can 
be no sacrifice on your part, to abandon her 
to her late. It is strange to hear the asser- 
tion, that it was for her own happiness and 
repose that she was subdued. Death is repose 
but is it happiness ?" ^ 

" Without Poland, we should be driven 

into Asia, and if the saying of Nicholas 

does not please you, let . me remind you of 

Alexander's address to the congress of 

Vienna : ' What has been conquered by 

force of arms, shall never be recovered but 

by the sword.' " 
s 3 
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" Poland, a frea country, would have been 
the nursery of science, but Poland in chains 
will ever be a bloody phantom rising between 
us and civilization — Poland properly or- 
ganized, far from being an obstacle to Russia, 
would be the bulwark to her improvement, 
and her guide in her own darkness, (jenero- 
sity would go further towards disarming 
her, than cruelty. What Pole would lift a 
hand against Russia, were she to restore his 
country to her place amongst nations — ^and 
do you think you have done with Poland ? 
The conflagrations, which ravaged Russia 
from Moscow to Orenburg, were the work of 
Polish incendiaries, and the cannon of 
Schamyl is still pointed by Polish hands ; 
desertion has always been introduced into 
our armies by the Poles.'* 

" This is but the agitation of the Occean 
produced by the waves,'* said Madame 
VeroflF. 
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^ But it is this agitation, which produces 
tempests," 

" You are not a Russian, since you do 
not wish to see her power extended,'' 

*^ I am a man first, and secondly a Russian. 
What has humanity gained by the slavery of 
Poland ? A people free and enlightened, or 
advancing towards civilization, has been 
blotted out from the map of Europe, to 
swell the ranks of despotism. The yoke 
which Poland could not throw off, has fallen 
more heavily upon Russia. The government 
has tightened the curb, because it perceived 
the difficulty it would find to seize the reins 
once escaped from its hands. Intoxicated 
with Polish blood, tyranny, in Russia, has 
given itself up to political orgies, and toler- 
ance has given place to persecution in Re- 
ligion, as well as in politics. The German 
provinces whidi till now have enjoyed tran- 
quillity, have of late suffered interference in 
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their language, and customs, and even the 
poor Cossacks have seen their rights and 
privileges taken from them. Our turn will 
be the next, and the persecuting process 
will commence with those who think/' 

" If Russia is not sufficiently great and 
powerful, if she cannot sufficiently enrich 
and secure herself with the treasures buried 
in her soil, if she must indeed extend her 
limits ; — were there no other people to con- 
quer than the Poles 1 Why did she not 
drive the Turks from Europe ? Poland, had 
we gained her confidence, would have been 
our advanced post. The four hundred 
thousand men, uselessly lost in Turkey, and 
the two hundred thousand buried in Poland, 
added to one hundred thousand Poles, would 
have sufficed to conquer Constantinople.^' 

'' Well, since the fault has been committed 
and we have not taken Constantinople, ought 
we not at least to keep Warsaw ?" 
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" One fault is never repaired by the com- 
mission of another. Poland clogs our limbs, 
and the yoke under which we labor prevents 
our making demonstration abroad. Our in- 
fluence instead of being increased has been 
diminished by our conquests. Another com- 
bination might be attempted, an appeal might 
be made to all of Sclavonic origin to join us, 
and form one mighty homogeneous nation, 
but such is the antipathy of the Sclavonian 
people to our government, that those who live 
under the oppression of Austria, and Turkey, 
would not change it for Russian autocracy." 

" What must then be done ^'^ 

" Make an appeal to the Poles to join us 
in striving for our common liberty." And as 
Madame Veroff drew back, frightened at the 
proposition, Bronine continued : " This idea 
is not mine. It was held in 1825 by the 
liberal and enlightened of both countries." 

" You know how it terminated !" 
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'* The men are gone — but their ideas sur- 
vive them. The Poles, in 1830, inscribed 
upon their banners, a motto, which we either 
misunderstood, or. dared not trust, for " Our 
Liberty aaid Yours'' We must remark the 
evident repugnance of our most enlightened 
officers to fight the Poles ; after their victory 
over them, they told them, * We did all we 
could to let you defeat us, but you did not 
respond to our purpose, we were forced to 
crush you by our numbers/ And did they 
not liberate all the prisoners they dared, 
without compromising themselves V 
" Then they belied their duty." 
" There are many ways of performing duty. 
Can men fight for a tyrant, with the same 
courage that they would against him ? Can 
we put to death a child, or a mother, with 
the same indifference we feel in slaying a 
brigand or an executioner 1 And was it not 
a sacrifice on the part of those who could 
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appreciate the two causes, to adhere to their 
own side, knowing its injustice.* 

" Women were not backward in their 
sympathies for these unhappy beings. They 
yielded to the impulse which valor inspires." 

'' I have had pointed out to me a Polish 
officer saved by a Russian lady, who mistook 
him for the celebrated General Dwemecki/' 

'* The inveterate animosity of the lower 
orders of the two countries — the hereditary 
and ridiculous hatred of the Liachs, and 
Moscals* has disappeared whenever indivi- 
duals of these nations became known to 
each other. I will relate one simple anec- 
dote out of many, to prove this : — 

' A Pole had escaped to Austria. Disgusted 
with the world and with life after witnessing 
the ruin of his country, he fled to the forest, 



* Two terms of reproach mutually addressed to 
•ack other by the Russians and Poles. 
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and sought oblivion for his woes in the 
austerity of woodland independence; but 
the love of country anew making its voice 
heard witliin his breast, he after a time 
wished to breathe once more his native air, 
to tread its soil, and hear the sounds of the 
Sclavonic language. He could not resist 
accompanying the Austrian forester, in 
whose hut he had found an asylum, on his 
journey to the Russian frontiers. The Cos- 
sacks who guarded the borders, received him 
as a guest, who on his part sought, and who 
also brought with him some distraction ; 
when however they discovered his country, 
they treated him as a sort of compatriot. 
The youngest attached himself to him with 
the ardour and ingenuousness of a pure and 
affectionate nature. 

The oldest and the chief of the company 
was the last to trust him, but the first to 
discover the mystery under which he con- 
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cealed his nationality. Drawing him one day 
aside, he reproached him for his want of 
confidence in these simple and expressive 
words : * We know when to speak, when to 
be silent ; we know when a German speaks 
Russian ; the first word I heard you utter 
betrayed your secret.' The Pole soon became 
the friend of the Cossacks, he taught the 
youngest of them to read and to write, took 
a pleasure in hearing the history of the cam- 
paigns of the old man, mingled as they were 
with energetic imprecations against the com- 
mon oppressors of the Sclavonians. To faci- 
litate their intercourse, and conceal it from 
their neighbours, a hidden path was exca- 
vated which led from the hut of the forester 
to their quarters, only known to themselves. 
" When we are gone, this path will continue 
a memorial of our friendship,'' said they. 
When at length the Cossacks were ordered 
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to another station, and tke hour of separa- 
tion arrived, the scene was most touching. 

The young Cossack, the pupil of the Pole 
could only testify his gratitude to his friend 
and preceptor, by offering him six roubles 
which he had economised in secret. 

" Money must be of more use to you than 
to us, who can do without it," he said. " Do 
me the favor to accept these roubles, which I 
have kept for your use." 

The Pole was affected to tears at this 
touching and simple offer. To set his young 
friend at rest, he shewed him his purse, too 
full to contain his generous gift. So great 
was the grief he felt at the departure of the 
Cossacks, that he abandoned his asylum, and 
betook himself to more busy, but less happy 
scenes." 

This story made a lively impression on 
Madame Veroff, and Bronine perceiving it 
continued : — " You will, perhaps, madam, 
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explain this intimacy as caused by ennui 
seeking after novelty ; but if the efiFect be 
good in itself, should the distractions which 
the world aflFords, cause us to forget our 
praiseworthy sensations ? If we go to Siberia, 
or to the Caucasus, we shall doubtless find 
many Poles whose misfortunes have made 
them friends among the Russians ; and Rus- 
sians whose sorrows have found sympathy 
from the Poles. Common sufferings, and the 
endurance of the same injustice, have ce- 
mented their friendship. Shall we wait till 
greater misfortunes than those which now 
afflict us, remove our blindness, and teach us 
to distinguish our true enemies, from those 
who are tlie enemies only of our tyrants ? I 
deem the tyranny which oppresses us so in- 
tolerable, that to conquer it we should make 
common cause with those, who suffer like 
ourselvea God forbid that I should wish 
you to embark on the troubled sea of active 
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politics ; to reassure you as to my own in- 
tentions, I confess I shall remain impassive 
so long as I alane, think as I do ; but un- 
heard of atrocities are daily put into practice 
against Poles. 

" If we are Russians, are we not Chris- 
tians, and, as such, bound to assist our ene- 
mies in misfortune ? Noble and brave Poles 
have been deprived of their last resources ; 
they vegetate in misery, a prey to poignant 
anguish. There are heroes and men of genius 
among the number, who have strong claims 
upon us ; there are others who for humanity's 
sake should not be allowed to perish. Their 
hatred to us does not approach in intensity 
to that, which many among ourselves bear to 
them, and they would accept succour with 
greater pleasure from the Russians, Sclavoni- 
ans like themselves, than live on the pittance 
doled by foreigners. You see something may 
be done, and where is there a better instru- 
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ment than yourself 1 Your position in so- 
ciety, and the confidence government has in 
you, combine to protect you, and assure your 
influence. Awaken sympathy, dissipate mis- 
belief, and you will have performed virtuous 
actions/' 



Madame Yeroff had hitherto lived in tra- 
ditional blindness; her errors were rather 
those of the society in which she moved, 
than her own. Her warmth in asserting her 
misconceptions, was not, as Bronine had 
imagined at their first meeting, the effect of 
a bad heart, or wit misapplied, but simply 
of an innate impetuosity of character, found 
alike in the good and bad, and which per- 
vades in the spirit to which it attaches itself, 
affecting all its views, and advancing quickly 
to its object, even when its path is wrong. 

The truths so warmly defended by 
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Bronine, opened her eyes, and dissipated 
her dreams of universal empire, of material 
grandeur, and of exclusive and intolerant 
nationality, the fruit of ill-directed, unen- 
lightened patriotism. The ridiculous and 
fatal chimeras once annihilated, a new 
world opened to her eyes, in which men 
were brothers, and nations appeared as 
families in the development of universal 
humanity. Bronine had appealed to her 
generous and feeling heart, and from that 
day Madame Veroff followed its impulses, 
as a ball sent from a strong and skilful 
hand, pursues the direction in which it was 
projected. A society was composed exclu- 
sively of ladies, of which Madame VeroflF 
was the president, whose object it was to 
alleviate the suflFerings of the Poles ; and 
make, so far as might be, private atonement 
for the public crimes of the Russian nation 
against them. Of this society Bronine was 
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the hidden spring, whose duty it was to point 
out those Poles worthy of being assisted. 

Politics were banished from this well orga- 
nised charity, and for two years nothing 
happened to break the charm of imparting 
consolation or happiness, without pomp or 
ostentation ; secresy was preserved, and the 
persons who received succour, knew not the 
hands that conferred it. But good actions 
cannot always remain concealed. Some Poles 
discovered the source of these benefits, and 
thought it their duty to thank Madame 
Veroff. Whether they neglected to use due 
precaution, or whether the vigilance of the 
Russian government had been by any other 
means excited, is unknown, but it is certain 
that their letters fell into the hands of the 
police ; as they were written by persons 
deeply compromised, government determined 
to strike a blow, which should destroy simi- 
lar attempts in their origin, and should pre- 
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vent Madame Yeroff from feeling disposed to 
engage again in such objects. 

That lady was conducted in a closed carri- 
age to the office of the secret police, and as 
she was carelessly proceeding to the room of 
the chief of the establishment, a plank 
yielded under her step, a trap door opened, 
and her clothes being drawn upwards, and 
resting on the surface, her body descended 
up to the arms, which thus supported her. 
Thus exposed, she was violently scourged by 
some powerful and unknown arm, concealed 
in the infernal trap. We will draw a veil 
over the details ; the pen refuses to trace 
them ; the deed will remain as an eternal 
stigma upon a government which has no re- 
spect for the decencies of sex, which fears 
women no less than men, and inflicts upon 
them even more brutal chastisements. 

The punishment over, M. Derevnef ap- 
proaching Madame VerofT promised the most 
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inviolable secresj as to what had happened, 
and recommended her preserving the same ; 
advising her at the same time to be more on 
her guard in fiiture. , 

Three days after the occurrence we have 
related, Mr. Derevnef, son of the principal 
agent of STicholas's cruelty, took his place at 
a table d'hote in front of Bronine. He was a 
young, elegant looking oflScer in the " Garde 
Chevalier,'' whom Bronine had occasionally 
met in society. As he now looked upon him, 
his blood ebbed and flowed ; he became pale ; 
and his heart beat with pleasure and agitation. 
It was as if he had recovered a lost friend, 
an idea he had sought in vain. After learn- 
ing the outrage to which Madame Veroff* 
had been exposed, he was seized with a long- 
ing for vengeance which absorbed every 
thought. His first impulse had been to hasten 
to the head of the police, give himself 
up as the original cause of the actions and 

VOL. I. p 
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principles of Madame VeroflF, and demand 
ior himself the ptinishment she had received ; 
but it would be sacrificing himself absolutely, 
as he could not hope to inspire the wretch 
with one spark of justiee. 

Besides it was blood alone that could wipe 
out the insult offered to Madame Veroff. He 
could not count on a second ; those around 
him would have listened with indifference to 
the recital of the atrocity which had been 
perpetrated ; not a sword would' have been 
drawn from the scabbard to avenge the in- 
sult offered to a whole nation in the person 
of a lady. He depended upon himself alone, 
for it was to him alone, the indirect cause 
of her misfortune, that Madame Veroff had 
entrusted her story. 

He meditated striking a blow upon the 
person who had ordered the disgraceful execu- 
tion ;but itwouldbeexposinghis own life with- 
out preventing the recurrence of similar 
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indecent barbarities. Fate came to his as- 
sistance, and threw in his way the son of 
the man whom he wished to punish for his 
crime. 

" As you struck a woman, and a lady, so 
will I strike you in your son," he murmured 
to himself ; and as he said this, he saw the 
cross that was attached to the breast of 
young Derevnef. This distinction he had 
gained through interest ; for his comrades, 
who had equally signalized themselves, had 
been decorated only with an inferior order."*^ 



* The crosses and medals, clasps, collars, and 
other Kussiaa decorations, are divided, and sub- 
divided into manj classes. There are rewards for 
the most trifling, as for the most brilliant actions. 
There are one, oi two crosses for a number of years 
faithful service ; the most ordinary campaign is dis- 
tinguished by a medal. During the Polish campaign 
Nicholas caused a medal to be distributed to the 
army for the storming of Warsaw ; The Polish cross 
of mUitary valor. The officers of the two first regi- 
ments of the cavalry of the Guard had moreover 
F 2 
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" Will you have the kindness Mr. Derevnef 
to inform me for what distinguished service 
you have received that cross V 

" For my last campaign in the Caucasus," 
replied he. 

" You served with Soukaloff, and 
Lobiner 

'^ I did !'^ 

" But they only received the order of St. 
Anne, while you have the cross of St. Vladi- 
mir." 

Derevnef blushed, and replied : " Those 
who conferred it considered that they acted 
rightly/' 

The company smiled ; among them were 
some oflScers exasperated at the partiality 
shown to Derevnef, and who were delighted 



the cross of St. Vladimir. It is impossible to give 
to the public, reasons, causes, or pretexts for the con- 
ferring of such orders, and were it attempted, no 
oae would remember them. 
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that Bronine had turned the conversation to 
this subject. 

Bronine fixing his indignant look upon 
Derevnef, replied : 

" I regret having asked you a question, 
sir, that annoys you/' 

^' I am not partial to persons who ques- 
tion/* 

" One would fancy you had reasons for 
disliking questions which regard your 
honour 1'' 

" This sir, has the appearance of an in- 
sult, I shall consider it as such.'* 

On his return home, Bronine found an 
oflScer of artillery waiting, who desired him, 
on the part of Mr. Derevnef, to retract his 
offensive remark ; Bronine replied that he was 
not in the habit of speaking without think- 
king, nor of retracting what he had once 
said.*' The time, and place of meeting Wer« 
fixed for the next day but one, in the Park 
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of Strelna. Bronine arrived first at the 
rendezvous, Derevnef some moments later ; 
he saluted his antagonist, and apologized 
for having made him wait. The latter re- 
turned hid salute with the courtasy usually 
shown on such occasions. Derevnefs second 
uttered some proposals for a reconciliation ; 
the friend of Bronine said not a word. Two 
swords were placed in the ground at fifteen 
paces distance, and the antagonists stood five 
paces beyond. It was determined that they 
should use pistols, and that two shots should de- 
cide the affair. At the word " advance ''Bronine 
aimed at his adversary's arm, and allowed 
him to approach. He pulled the trigger at 
the moment Derevnef raised his pistol to 
fire ; his ball struck the officer in the breast ; 
he staggered, his second hastened to support 
him, but a hollow groan announced that he 
was dead. Bronine's second approached and 
asked if his principal had acted honourably. 
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" Perfectly so," was the reply. 

Broniue hastened to the carriage which 
awaited liim at the park gates, and left 
Russia. 

The body of Derevnef was taken home to 
his father, who - was plunged into despair. 
He saw the hand of God avenging his 
cruelty. It was not until the morrow that 
he learned the name of the man who had 
deprived him of his son. Couriers were 
dispatched in every direction to overtake 
him. In order to deceive his pursuers^ he 
took refuge in Lithuania. During many 
months he eluded all enquiry ; but his 
asylum was at last discovered, and he was 
again compelled to fly. Disguising his per-* 
son, he hoped to gain the frontiers, and was 
already near the Memel, when he was recog- 
nized by the soldiers, who sought to arrest 
him. In order to escape, he plunged into 
the river, thinking to swim across — but his 
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limbs were seized with cold ; he became ex- 
hausted and sank. 

His body was found by the Prussians ; 
thus his remains did not repose in his 
country, which will no doubt curse his me- 
mory, until the principles applied to private 
conduct, are extended to political morality. 



THE FRENCH SLAVE. 
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THE FRENCH SLAVE. 



The lady of the Lieut. Governor of Vitebsk 
was crossing one of the streets of the city, 
in which she had resided upwards of ten 
years ; when a young female convict in 
chains, who was collecting alms for the pri- 
soners^ guarded by three soldiers, solicited 
her charity. 

The Governor's wife who was very kind- 
hearted, drew a gold piece from her purse, 
and was in the act of giving it to the pri- 
soner, when her young and very handsome 
features caught her attention. 



108 THE RUSSIAir 

" Who are you my child T she asked, 
with interest. 

" I do not know/* was the answer. 

" But why are they conducting you to 
Siberia r' 

**For having attempted to poison my 
master/* 

" How 1 so young, and guilty of such a 
crime V 

" No, madam, I am not guiUy ; I do not 
• know what poison is/* 

During the above conversation the lady 
continued examining the young convict. 

Her southern features excited her atten- 
tion ; and something told her, that the face 
was familiar to her. 

" Who is your master V she asked. 

" The Procureur General Batvinko/* 

" Batvinko 1 and your parents V 

" I do not know, madam.** 

" Have you never heard them mentioned 1** 
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*^ I have heard my parents came from a 
long way oflF, and were persons of conse- 
quence ; I know Batvinko is not my father, 
he never would have treated me as he has 
done, if I had been his daughter.'^ 

" How old are you V 

" Twenty-one, I believe/' 

" You have suffered under the knout 1 

** No madam/' 

'^ No I and you are banished to Siberia ? 
there is some mystery. Recollect yourself. 
Do you remember having ever been in this 
city r 

« No." 

" And your father V 

The girl raised her beautiful eyes to 
heaven and said : — 

" I remember a sick gentleman who often 
caressed me, and wept when he saw me ; I 
loved him as a father." 

** Do you not speak French 1" 
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** No madam/* 

" Adieu my child/* said the lady in French 
" God bless you ; Adieu/* These words she 
spoke very slowly, with her eyes fixed on 
the young girl, who begged her to repeat 
them. 

The lady did as requested, and the girl 
exclaimed :— 

•* Those sounds are not new to me ; they 
go to my soul/* 

" Was not your master once your adoptive 
father?** 

" He loved me formerly before we lived at 
Wilna, but when we arrived there he ceased 
to treat me with kindness/* 

" There is no further doubt,*' said the 
Governor's wife " you are the child of my 
dear Eugenie, and you shall no longer wear 
those chains. Tou shall soon hear from 



me* 



Saying this, she left the convict, and 
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Ill 



hastening home, related to her husband all 
that had happened. He shared her suspi- 
cions respecting the birth and innocence of 
the girl ; opposed the continuation of her 
journey to Siberia; and kept her at 
Vitebsk. 
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CHAPTER XL 



At the termination of the War in 1814 the 
hospital of Vitebsk, was filled to overflow- 
ing with wounded French soldiers. 

A General officer, a prisoner of war, was 
detained there several months by a wound 
which the surgeons declared mortal 

They had just left him for their last visit, 
and feeling his end approaching, he raised 
himself in his bed, and beckoned the Pro- 
cureur General to approach, who hastened to 
his side, and enquired with an air of inter- 
est into his state. 
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'^ I feel my race is mn" he answered, " and 
for that reason I wish to speak to you before 
I go^above all — have you news of the Em- 
peror V 

" Nothing favorable for you/' replied 
Batvinko, " one reverse succeeds another and 
our success increases daily." 

" We have taught you to beat us ; and 
the star of the Emperor is in its decline. I 
have witnessed his triumphs, I shall not see 
his reverses — I can die.'' 

Batvinko seized the General's hand, pressed 
it between his own, and bowing his head, 
betrayed a grief, which appeared to the dy- 
ing prisonerto be sincere, who continued : — 

" You inspire me with confidence, and I 
thank you for the interest you have taken in 
my behalf." 

" Not at all. General, not at all ;- I have 
but done my duty. A Procureur General is the 
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eye of the Sovereign, the eye of justice ; I 
ought to look into every thing myself ; and 
the care of the prisoners is the most pleasing 
of my duties." 

" If such be your duty, you have executed 
it with a delicacy which inspires me with 
great esteem for your nation; and I am going 
to give you a proof of this, in intrusting you 
with what is dearest to me in the world. I 
would address myself to some of my comrades 
in arms whom I see around me, but they 
have suffered much, and have little chance 
of again reaching their country, — and once 
more sir, you inspire me with too much re- 
pect to allow me to hesitate." 

" I am honored General in your confidence." 

" Listen ; my wife you know died in this 

town some months since; I am about to 

follow her — one thought disturbs my last 

moments ; I have a daughter, she will be an 
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orphan in a foreign land ; without a guide, 
support, or education. Of all my griefs 
this is the greatest/' 

" Well General, if you can find no better 
person, I will protect your child." 

The General pressed the hand of the ma- 
gistrate feebly, as in a death grasp. 

" I expected no less from you/' he said. 
If ever any- one of your countr3rmen should 
find himself in France under similar circum- 
stances, may he experience the kindness you 
have shown me.'' 

** I have no children," said Batvinko, 
" and in adopting your daughter, I am happy 
to perpetuate your name in my family." 

"She is like her mother," said the Gene- 
ral, ** who was a model of virtue : my 
daughter will be a comfort to you if she 
tread in the steps of my dear Eugenie." 

" I have gold, and jewels with me to the 
amount of one hundred thousand francs, it 
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is all I can leave her, for her education and 
dowry. You will find that sum in mycaleche/' 

" Be satisfied General ; your daughter's 
fortune is in safe hands." 

" Thanks sir for all the good you mean 
to do for me, and remember good actions 
are never left unrewarded." 

" To whom do you speak so, General ? 
Guardian of justice, I know the conse- 
quences of good and evil, the dangers, and 
miseries of vice, and I shall devote myself 
to direct your daughter in the path that will 
ensure her happiness. But you will wish to 
see her ? I will go and fetch her." 

" I was about to ask you to do so." 

A moment after, Batvinko entered the room 
with the Generars little girl ; he had only time 
to embrace her, and to take the Procureur 
General by the hand when he expired.* 

* The persons who furnished me with the fe^ts of 
this story, could not remember the name of the 
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The child who was but seven years old, 
understanding nothing of what was passing 
around her, allowed Batvinko to carry her 
away; he hastened to tear her from the 
chamber of death ; conducted her to his own 
house ; caressing her on the way, but saying 
nothing of the confidential interview he had 
just had with her father. 

The tidings of the French General's death, 
and his daughter's adoption, by the Pro- 
cureur General of Vitebsk, were soon spread 
over the city. The disinterestedness and 
goodness of Batvinko were the theme of 
every tongue, and the Emperor Alexander, 
so chivalrous himself hearing of the a£fair, 
promoted him to the same situation in the 
city of Wilna. 

Batvinko was a native of little Russia, 
cunning, enterprising, avaricious and immo- 

French General. Having no hope of making the 
affair public — they had forgotten it. 
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ral. The peculations, which the post he had held 
had enabled him to commit, had not sufficiently 
enriched him, and the fortune which the 
French General had entrusted to him for his 
daughter, was well calculated to excite his 
cupidity. A child but seven years old, with- 
out protection, and abandoned as it were in 
a foreign country, was not likely to interfere 
with his plans. He had surrounded the 
father with every comfort ; he had neglected 
nothing during twelve months to secure his 
confidence, in the hope of possessing this 
fortune, of which he had learnt the existence, 
from the moment of the General's arrival in 
the hospital of Vitebsk. 

lie was weary of robbing by little and 
little at a time ; and wished to close his life 
of dishonesty by some master stroke ; to 
crown his nefarious actions by a brilliant 
afifair ; which thanks to his judicial experi- 
ence, he hoped to terminate successfully. 
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The removal to Wilna assisted his projects. 
Once arrived at that city he threw oflF the 
mask, and caused his adopted daughter, 
whose true name we have not been able to 
learn, and whom we shall call Aglae, to be 
enrolled as a serf attached to his person. 

Personal slavery was at that time tolerated ; 
later, the serfs were attached to the soil only, 
and not to their masters. 

In his quality of Procureur General, he 
soon completed all the formalities necessary 
to legalize this base act, and Aglae was sent 
among the servants, and banished to the 
kitchen. The household of Batvinko, sur- 
prized at this proceeding, took an interest 
in the young girl, told her that she was the 
daughter of a General, and that her place was 
not among them, but should be with their 
masters. Poor Aglae not understanding 
what was said to her, quietly resigned her- 
self to the new situation to which she was 



120 THE RUSSIAlif 

condemned ; and as all dreaded the Pro- 
cureur General, they soon ceased to speak of 
the occurrence. 

Aglae thus remained among the servants 
without care, or instruction, forgetting her 
origin, and soon almost forgotten by her 
master. She grew up beautiful, and her 
finely marked features strongly contrasted 
with the expressionless countenances of the 
daughters of Wilna. 

She was a living reproach, an eternal dis- 
grace to Batvinko, who hated her in conse- 
quence and devised means of ridding himself 
of her presence. Had he not done everything 
in making her a serf 1 Circumstances com- 
pelled him to do more. 

He had a clerk about his person called 
Lyssowski, who, although his duties were 
merely to copy reports and present papers 
for his master's signature, was perfectly cog- 
nizant of his affairs. Possessing no rank. 
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he was not devoid of ambition, and deter- 
mined to push himself forward after his own 
fashion ; a clerk has so little chance of dis- 
tinguishing himself, and acquiring wealth, 
that he almost despaired of overcoming the 
obstacles in his path. But he would make 
the effort 

He soon saw, and had the taste to admire 
the young Aglae ; the thought of making 
her his wife naturally occurred to him ; 
and knowing the mystery hanging over her 
birth, which kept her out of her fortune, 
determined to effect the conquest of both. He 
paid his addresses to her with the assiduity, 
which the prospect of a large dowry would 
naturally inspire in a poor copying clerk ; 
and the young girl was highly flattered at 
having as her admirer a person of indepen- 
dent station in the household of her master. 

Lyssowski disclosed to her a portion of 
her real history, and obtained her promise to 
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gain the consent of the Procureur to their 
marriage. 

Aglae, humble and submissive, presented 
herself one day before Batvinko, and told 
him how happy it would make her to become 
the wife of Lyssowski. The name of the 
lover alarmed Batvinko and made the poor 
clerk an important personage in his eyes ; 
he was aware that by constant association 
with himself, the man had acquired some- 
thing of his own cunning, and suspecting 
there was a plot on foot, bitterly reproached 
himself with having allowed the young people 
to become acquainted. He endeavoured to 
divert Aglae from her wish, and told her, 
that she would do better by marrying one in 
her own station, a servant like herself. 

Aglae had become a serf because Batvinko 
willed it; she had retained however sufficient 
of the dignity derived from her birth, to 
escape the brutal contagion of the compani- 
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ons, with whom her master had compelled 
her to associate ; and to their honor be it 
stated, they had ever treated her with respect. 
The disclosures of Lyssowski had given birth 
to a feeling of independence in her mind ; 
and she was outraged by the proposal that 
she should marry a servant. 

She thanked Batvinko for his anxiety for 
her happiness, which she told him she trusted 
to find in a union with Lyssowski, and en- 
quired what fortune she could carry him. 

This was a thunderbolt to Batvinko, who 
restrained himself however and replied : — 

" We will look to it ; we will talk over 
the matter some other day f he then dis- 
missed her and remained alone. 

He perceived that not a moment was to 

be lost, that he must either strike a decided 

blow, or make up his mind to restore the 

property he had so fraudulently acquired. 

Some time after this, he sent for Aglae 
G 2 
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and ordered her to carry some official papers 
to the tribunal. The girl, irvho suspected 
nothing, and had often executed similar com* 
missions, repaired to the tribunal with the 
serenity of a tranquil conscience ; the orders 
of Batvinko had been previously given, and 
were punctually executed. 

Aglae was seized and thrown into prison, 
charged with the attempt to poison her 
master. 

Lyssowski having heard what had taken 
place, denounced Batvinko to the Governor 
General, Korsakoff, to whom he gave a de- 
tailed account of all the persecutions the 
poor girl had suffered at his hands ; of his 
originally adopting the child ; his breach of 
trust ; his making her a slave ; and ulti- 
mately throwing her into prison in order to 
secure her fortune. 

The Governor General sent the denuncia- 
tion to Batvinko himself, whom he believed. 
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or chose to believe, incapable of such atro- 
cities, and who, as the *' oje of Imperial Jus- 
tice,^ could not be suspected of violating its 
most sacred duties. When Batvinko heard 
the nature of the charge against him, he in- 
dignantly repelled the insult offered to him 
in his public and private capacity, and de- 
manded that exemplary punishment should 
be inflicted on the head of the accuser. The 
Russian law makes a slanderer liable to the 
punishment affixed to the crime he has laid 
to the charge of another. Korsakoff thought 
he showed great leniency in merely sentenc- 
ing Lyssowski to be degraded ; that is con- 
demning him to serve a as soldier. The sen- 
tence was enforced ; and the first time the 
prisons were ^mptied^ and convicts for- 
warded to Siberia, Aglae was included in the 
numbtf. She was attired in agray great coat, 
worked on the back with two black squares, 
the distinguishing mark of a convict^ and 
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the duty of collecting alms for the convicts 
was assigned to her. 

It was in this manner that she reached 
Wilna, where she was met, and recognized, 
as has been related, by the wife of the 
governor who caused her to be detained in 
that citj in which her parents had expired.* 

The Lieutenant Governor wrote to the 
Emperor in person ; and laid before him a 
statement of the whole affair, pointing out the 
crime of Batvinko and the innocence of Aglae. 

♦ The reader may ask bow Aghk forgot her mo- 
ther tongue ? Similar examples have not been want- 
ing even among grown men. A Russian author wor- 
thy of credit, relates that he saw, and conversed 
with a Frenchman who was made prisoner in 1812, 
and established at Orenburg, who had so completely 
forgotten his own language, as to be unable to 
answer a single question. A friend of mine received 
a visit at Antwerp from a Russian deserter, who 
spoke nothing but Flemish, and who could not even 
say in Russian, that he had deserted in order to es- 
cape the lash, and to eat wheaten instead of rye 
bread. 
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Alexander caused the records of the ac- 
Tsusation and trial to be laid before him ; 
but strange to say, every thing was perfectly 
Tegular, and in strict conformity with the 
law. 

The culprit had admitted her guilt, had 
signed, on two separate occasions, the act of 
accusation, before the authorized tribunal 
and in presence of the Governor ; her guilt 
was therefore clear. The Emperor ordered 
the Lieutenant Governor to be reprimanded, 
and the prisoner to be forwarded to her 
destination. 

Aglae however could neither read, nor 
write ; had never been tried ; and had never 
appeared in court. 

Batvinko had substituted another girl who 
acknowledged every thing she was accused 
of and signed the depositions, which estab- 
lished the reality of the crime laid to her 
charge. 
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The Governor's wife would not so easily 
give up the case ; she wrote to the Empress- 
Mother, Maria Feodorovna aad gave to her 
the details of those wicked and deceitful con- 
trivance, which disclosed the illegality and 
falsity of the iorms, b^ieath which Bat- 
yinko had sheltered himself. 

The female heart is easily touched by 
the misfortunes of the sex ; especially when 
related by a woman. 

The Empress was affected by the letter 
she had recdved from the protectress of 
Aglae, spoke of it to the Emperor, and 
enlisted his qrinpathies in favour of the 
French girl. 

Alexander ordered the Governor of Minsk 
Gierdwicz to institute enquiry into the pro- 
ceedings of Batvinko and the guilt df Aglae. 
The Governor soon ascertained that a substi- 
tute had been obtained to represent Aglae, 
who had never been knouted, and conde- 
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quently could not have been banished to 
Siberia for an attempt to murder. He 
ordered Aglae to be placed in a convent, 
pending the inquisition, which he promised 
vigorously to follow up. 

The Procureur General was now in jeo- 
pardy. But scarcely had Aglae been placed 
in the convent when she was poisoned. 

The agents of Batvinko, and the func- 
tionaries who had been suborned by this 
monster, represented to Gierciwicz that as 
Aglae could not be saved, it was useless to 
ruin Batvinko, whose vengeance was terrible, 
as his influence was great, and that a 
fate similar to Aglae's, would be his, if 
he followed up the affair. Gierciwicz 
was intimidated, and stopped the proceed- 
ings 

In the meantime, the Emperor had quitted 
St. Petersburgh, and died at Taganrog. 

His successor, on his accession, proclaimed 
G 5 
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an amnesty in favour of criniinals. Bat- 
vinko was included in the number, and was 
not merely reinstated, but was sent to Kalish 
as, intendant of the Province, a considerable 
advance of dignity. 



THE SPY. 



THE SPY. 



The soul of Sobud was a prey to envy and 
ambition. Bom of parents in an obscure 
station, he had been educated by a wealthy 
family, which had accustomed him to the 
sight of luxury, but which had not instilled 
into him principles of economy, nor taught 
him a manner of living, suitable to his for* 
tunes. 

As long as he could depend upon the pro- 
tection of his patron, the place he held in a 
Government office, enabled him to live at 
ease ; but having lost the chief advantage 
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of his oflGice by the death of his benefactor, 
his place ceased to be agreeable, and his 
poverty was a constant source of torment. 
He had no longer a rich protector on whom 
to fall back. 

Privations of all sorts drove him to mad- 
ness. Instead of being satisfied with his 
present position, his thoughts were constantly 
reverting to those above him in rank. He 
turned his eyes with contempt from the 
Isvorstschick driving along some poor devil 
like himself, to fix them on the carriage of 
the rich, the wheels of which seemed as it 
were to drive over his envenomed heart. 
The smell of a kitchen, excited the appetite 
of Balthazar ; he would stand for hours ad- 
miring the display in the shops, and he car- 
ried his delusion so far, as to imagine he 
was wearing their most expensive articles to 
his own infinite satisfaction, and the envy of 
his friends and acquaintance^ 
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But notwithstanding this imaginary hap- 
piness. Sobud knew well the difference 
between a real and an imaginary possession, 
and never took his eyes from a shop window 
without depression of heart. 

He had turned over in his mind every 
method by which he might grow rich, had 
even tried several ; but work appeared to him 
a slow and painful process. It was in vain 
that he redoubled his zeal in the service, 
that when he had documents to fill, he formed 
all his letters of one size, and flourished his 
capitals ; the ten grades he had still to sur- 
mount, appeared to him a never ending ladder. 
It was of no avail that he conformed himself 
to circumstances, and that he was always sub- 
missive ; never failed to cut the pens for the 
chief of the section ; nor omitted to pay 
the visits of ceremony to the head of his 
department ; nor to salute the minister a 
league off; all his care and forethought 
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scarcely brought him a pecuniary gratifi- 
cation on New Year's day. 

He might have added to his occupations 
by copying or translating, but the pay was 
not, in his eyes, proportioned to the work, and 
he was too proud to become a teacher. A 
rubber of whist occasionally reconciled him 
to this life ; he had at times won consider- 
able sums, but his companions understood 
the game as well as himself, and society 
seldom aiforded him an opportunity of play- 
ing to advantage. Marriage, that easy me- 
thod in Russia of acquiring fortune, appeared 
to him an impossibility. His name was too 
obscure to allow of his pretending to a lady 
of family, and tradesmen's daughters with 
hxge fortunes were difficult to find, and so 
much sought after. 

In the meantime a relation died, and left 
him a few thousand roubles ; his joy at his 
inheritance was extreme; he appeared to 
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grow in his own eyes, he walked on tip-toe, 
and reflected upon the enjoyments that were 
now within his reach. He would have liked 
to have spent this money in leading a life of 
pleasure for one or two years in travelling ; — 
in pursuit of some heiress ; — in one word, to 
have given himself all the airs of a rich man 
to attract the notice of the wealthy ; but 
this life of enjoyment he reflected would soon 
end, without his being certain of having his 
fortune made at the termination of the year. 
He determined to attack fortune, saying she 
never sought those who did not look for her, 
and whoever has not tried her, has no right 
to complain. 

He had often heard of enormous sums, won 
at the Polish lottery, the only one allowed 
in Russia ; and. had seen people enrich them- 
selves by it, though they had always ulti- 
mately been unfortunate ; but Sobud could 
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not afford to wait, he wished for immediate 
results. 

Pharo with its allurements next occurring 
to his mind, he got himself introduced to a 
house of private play, kept by a ruined 
Russian officer. He determined to venture 
5,000 roubles, the amount of his inheritance 
on one stake. 

It is easier, thought he, to guess right 
once than a hundred times ; and as play re- 
sembles a battle, there is nothing like a de- 
cisive one. Does not the soldier daily risk 
his life for a bauble ? and I shall act more 
wisely than he, since I only stake my present 
pittance against fortune. After all, I shall 
have one resource still left — ^that of men who 
have lost all. I can blow out my brains, or 
leap from a window. The last is the speedi- 
est ; I shall take my measures beforehand to 
be prepared for all risks. 

As he reasoned thus, he fixed his eyes 
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upon the table covered with notes and gold, 
which in his fancy were passing into his 
pockets. He seated himself upon one of 
the benches, which are generally in Russian 
houses placed in every recess, and opened 
the window as if to allow the fumes of to- 
bacco, which filled the room, to escape, but 
in reality to see if it were high enough to 
answer his purpose. To facilitate his opera- 
tion, he hung, one leg out of it, resolved to 
throw himself down if he lost. Thus astride 
between life and death, he determined upon 
his play. 

I will wait, thought he, till one card 
turns up three times in succession, and will 
venture my all on its doing so. I shall not 
select a card ; that I leave to chance ; the 
first that answers the conditions I have laid 
down, will be the best. He waited long, 
no card turned up more than twice consecu- 
tively. The banker cut the cards ; shuflBied 
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them, when there was nothing staked and 
the players had withdrawn their monej 
after each coup. At last five turned up 
three times in succession in favour of the 
bank. 

" Five thousand roubles on the five/' cried 
Sobud. The players smiled : they guessed 
his plan, and waited with anxiety the result. 
Pale, frightened, with his head drooping 
upon his breast, he was overcome by the 
effort his exertion had caused him. The 
least movement would have precipitated him 
into the street. At length the word : '^WonT 
reached his ears. The five had won I So- 
bud, with one bound found himself on his 
legs near the table ; the flush of excite- 
ment and joy had replaced his paleness. The 
dealer having taken up the cards, shuffled 
the pack longer than usual, and passed them 
over to Sobud to cut. 

"Shall V thought he, " be satisfied with 
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my ^inniDgs and work? mj capital is already 
doubled ; but what are ten thousand roubles 1 
Do they constitute a fortune ? No — and per- 
haps there is one in reserve for me/' 

The banker put an end to his indecision 
by saying : — 

" What does the gentleman stake V 

" I will wait," was the reply. 

After some minutes had elapsed, the de- 
mon of play again possessed him ; he . took 
up one of the cards on the table, and staked 
an imperial on it. It won the double ; won 
the third ; but lost the fourth time. 

It is perhaps the finger of Heaven, warn- 
ing me to stop, and yet if I had risked one 
thousand roubles, instead of that cursed im- 
perial I happened to have in my hand, and 
had retired after the third coup, I had won 
six thousand roubles, which, added to my 
ten thousand, would make sixteen thou- 
sand ; and with twenty thousand roubles I 
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could easily have left off. One thousand five 
hundred, said he to himself, then raising his 
voice, called out : 

" Three hundred roubles on the king." 

The king won : Sobud turned down the 
corner of the card to show that he played 
for the parole (double) won it, turned down 
the other comer — and lost. 

" Provoking !'' cried he, " I should have 
left off sooner. One thousand roubles on the 
five ; — we must be grateful to that card 
which has once won for us." 
The five lost. 

" It was clear," said Sobud, " what suc- 
ceeds once, fails the second time — let me be 
calm, play ray original game ; risk on one 
stake the four thousand roubles still remain- 
ing of my winnings." 

More than half an hour elapsed before he 
had an opportunity oi playing the same 
game, with which he had successfully com- 
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menced — and so he determined to wait no 
longer, but play two thousand roubles on the 
third pass ; a queen turned up ; — he won ; 
he left his stake, and lost the following coup. 

" What a happy inspiration it was, not to 
risk more ! My vein of luck is leaving me, 
it diminishes at every stake. I have won 
two thousand roubles, a reasonable interest 
for my capital. I must leave off ; another 
-iay I may win as much more/' 

As he said this, he looked round the room. 
The luxury it displayed bewildered him ; 
and the words, " One thousand roubles on 
the ace !" fell involuntarily from his lips. 

The ace won. 

" Two thousand again, on the same card," 
but this time he lost. 

" Vexatious 1" he exclaimed, *• However I 
carry off my thousand roubles, and shall 
enjoy life for a month at least." He took 
leave of the company, and retired. 
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Delighted with his winnings, however 
small they were, Sobud hastened to make 
some purchases. He bought a lustrous hat 
at Zimmermann's ; a watch and chain at 
Winterhalter's ; and as the weather was fine, 
he treated himself with a jaunt into the 
country ; stepped proudly into a drosehki, 
and promising the driver to pay him well, 
bade him drive to the Islands. He dashed 
along with the speed becoming a man, who 
is on the road to fortune. 

The noise of the horses^ steps on the im- 
mense wooden bridge of the Trinity, sounded 
delightfully in his ears, and it was with a 
certain inward satisfaction, that he passed 
caleches and carriages, taking the same di- 
rection. He alighted at the French Theatre 
of Kaminoi-Ostrow ; took a stall ; and be- 
lieving himself to be an object of general 
admiration, surveyed with an air of careless 
pretension, the boxes filled with the elite of 



SKETCH-BOOK. 1 45 

Si Petersburgh — those pale beauties of the 
Neva, whose charms were heightened by all 
the splendour of dress. He saluted some of the 
principal functionaries, who though they 
knew him not, returned the salute to which 
they supposed he was entitled. Perceiving 
the head of his department at some distance, 
he offered him his hand, which the authority 
accepted, though astonished at his assurance. 
He next borrowed an opera-glass from his 
neighbour, whom he might have seen once 
in his life, and who was too much amazed to re- 
fuse it ; he directed it now to one side, now 
to another, distributing smiles and salutes 
right and left, to make it appear that his 
acquaintance was numerous and select. 

Having succeeded at last in attracting at- 
tention, by the indifference with which he 
listened to the performance ; with a perverse- 
ness which he endeavoured to make apparent, 
he shrugged his shoulders when the house 

VOL. I. H 
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applauded, smiled with contempt when the 
audience was affected, loudly condemned 
the smallest fault, and moved about on his 
seat as if he could not contain himself. 

When others laughed to express disap- 
probation, (hissing is forbidden in Russia,) 
Sobud applauded ; and burst into a 
fit of laughter when he heard sobs in the 
boxes. 

" Who is that severe critic V was aske(| 
by one. " Who is that Roue V said another. 
'* Who is that original ?" asked a third. 

Madame Paschaloff turned her head rouncj 
several times to look at Sobud. Being alonq 
in her box, she naturally sought for some 
object on which to fix her attention. She 
passed for a woman of tender heart, but 
her beauty was on the wane. The rows of 
diamonds which encircled her arms, how- 
ever, attracted general notice. Wearied at 
length with his otherwise unprofitable man- 
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CBuvering, Sobud made her the cynosure of 
his aching ejes, delighted at having found 
a brilliant object on which to fix them. 
Madame PaschaloflF was not the woman to 
withdraw her eye from the steadfast atten- 
tion of a young man ; she stood his gaze 
with unshaken firmness. Remembering that 
she had been beautiful, she was flattered 
with the effect her charms produced, on a 
person, who saw her, as she fancied, for the 
first time, and giving him look for look, 
could not disguise the pleasure she felt. Her 
eye sparkled, and her cheeks became suf- 
fused. 

The curtain fell. The theatre began to 
empty. Sobud followed Madame Paschaloff 
at a respectful distance, saw her put on a 
mantle of white Cachemire fringed with 
gold, get into a handsome caleche, with two 
splendidly dressed footmen, and take the 
H 2 
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road to Elaguine, where she had a charming 
villa. 

From that day, he never walked but on 
the Elaguine road ; and went thither in all 
weathers, whatever might be his occupations. 
Excursions to the Island, became his sole 
business and pleasure. He passed and re- 
passed the villa of his Dulcinea, without 
knowing how to obtain admission, as Madame 
Paschaloff received only her friends, as is 
the custom in the country, and Sobud had 
not a single acquaintance among them. 
Some remains of bashfulness, prevented him 
from allowing his object, to become too ap- 
parent ; and he just shewed himself often 
enough to prevent his being forgotten. He 
took care never to miss a single performance 
at the Theatre Kaminoi-Ostrow, whither 
Madame PaschaloflF habitually went ; but as 
there the language of the eyes was the only 
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cue employed, which however expressive it 
was, did not satisfy Sobud, he sought other 
means to address the object of his ambitious 
calculations. 

" Everything will happen at last, if man 
will but wait," said Sobud ; so he waited ; 
but weeks and months passed by without; 
offering him a single chance. He was com- 
pelled to have resource to stratagem. Madame 
Paschaloff sometimes walked out alone, ac- 
companied by a spaniel in the gardens of, 
the palace ; and Sobud possessed a fierce dog 
ready at the first signal from his master to 
attack either man or beast He took him 
down with him to Elaguine, and concealed 
him at the hour when Madame Paschaloff 
was accustomed to take her walk. "So sooner 
did she appear than Sobud set his dog on 
her spaniel. Madame Paschaloff uttered a 
terrible shriek at the pitiful cries of her 
favourite ; and Sobud rushing to her assist- 
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ance, with one blow of his cane, stretch 
his dog on the earth, which he sacrificed to 
the occasion, in order to remove all suspicion 
of his having got up the scene. 

Madame Faschaloff, scarcelj recovered 
from her fright, was profuse in her acknow- 
ledgments, and Sobud as he lifted up the 
lady's favourite, congratulated her that no 
misfortune had occurred, and requested per- 
mission to carry it to her house. The con- 
versation turned on the position of Sobud in 
the world. Madame Faschaloff listened with 
interest to one who had preserved the object 
she loved most in the world after her hus- 
band. She thought she had not sufficiently 
acknowledged his service, in asking him to 
tea. He did not require pressing, as maybe 
supposed ; he was just the sort of man to 
profit by the acquaintance thus made. 

Some months elapsed, and Sobud had a 
white hat, a black hat, a brown paletot^ a 
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blue zibousin, a grey Tweed, a caleche, a 
droschki, a Saint-Stanislas, and a Saint- 
Anne, He was gentleman of the bed-chara- 
ber, and chief of a department. People 
whispered as he passed, and spoke of 35,000 
roubles, the price of an illegitimate marriage. 
People are so scandalous at Saint-Peters- 
burgh ; and large towns are not less addicted 
to gossip than small ones. But if Sobud 
had enemies, whether caused by jealousy, 
hatred, or contempt — ^he counted rich people 
among bis friends, who did not trouble 
themselves whence came the light that shone 
upon them, or the money which contributed 
to their support or amusement ; and he 
consoled himself with the reflection, that 
the man who succeeds always makes ene- 
mies. 

Every thing is evanescent in this world, 
good as well as evil The misfortunes of 
Sobud had been succeeded by happiness; 
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but it was doomed to be of short duration. 
At the approach of winter, Madame Pascha- 
loff returned to her residence in St. Peters- 
burgh, and one night as she stood before the 
fire, waiting for her carriage to convey her 
to a ball, her beautiful embroidered crape 
dress took fire, and before succour could ar- 
rive, or she could think of making her will, 
she was burnt to death. 

Awakening again to lifj^ and pleasure in 
the arms of Sobud, she had in her latest 
days, less than ever thought of death. Her 
sudden decease was a subject rather of sa- 
tisfaction than of grief to her relations^ who 
had been highly scandalized at her liaison 
with Sobud. And St. Petersburgh, that so 
dearly loves scandal and novelty, did not 
mourn at the occurrence, as it afforded op- 
portunity for drawing malicious comparisons. 
There was no end to the wicked jests, of 
how the poor fire of a chimney had devoured '-> 
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the hidden fire of Madame Paschaiofs heart ; 
who, it was added, was too corpulent to be 
entirely consumed. 

Sobud as may be supposed, the most un- 
fortunate in the business, was not spared ; 
the loss of his fortunes consumed in the 
flames with Madame Paschaloff was la^ 
mented ; and all the old women who would 
not join in the slanderous chorus, were 
threatened with his attentions. 

He was a prey to the most violent despair. 
Alone, his arms behind his back, his head 
bowed, he walked for hours on the Neva 
Quay, a.nd though seen by every one, was 
accosted by none. 

His career was over, his reputation more 
than compromised. Those persons who, at-, 
traded by his new fortune, without know- 
ing its origin, had been on the most in- 
timate terms with him, treated him with 
H a 
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disdain. On every side he met with indif- 
ference and contempt. 

He saw it was useless to face the storm. 
The moment he could not retrieve his pros- 
pects all was lost, and he resolved to avenge 
his misfortune, in seeking an employment, 
which would permit him to gratify his male- 
volence, to inflict on society a portion of the 
evils he had experienced, and which should 
at the same time secure him the emjoy- 
ments of that luxury, now become necessary 
to his existence. 

He wrote to General Dvoinoi, that being 
without prospects or hopes, he surrendered 
himself absolutely into the hands of Govern- 
ment, and wished to be usefully employed in 
the service of his Imperial Majesty. The 
General sent him a courteous answer, and 
requested him to call upon him in eight 
day's time. 
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Sobud was punctual to the appointment, 
and the head of the police after a most cor- 
dial reception, bade him be seated and thus 
addressed him 

" I ask your pardon Sir, for not having 
acknowleged the offer you honoured me in 
making, with the consideration I could 
have wished, but as I had not the pleasure 
of knowing you, it was my business, as my 
duty prescribes, to make enquiries into your 
former life, the results of which are, to my 
great satisfaction, highly favourable. 

" Government is flattered by the confi- 
dence you place in it, and is happy to 
prove that it knows how to employ men of 
talent and reward their services. You speak 
several languages, French, a little English, 
and Polish fluently — this last will be of 
great service ; and since you wish to be em- 
ployed at a distance from St. Petersburgh, 
you shall be sent abroad, either to London 
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or Paris, at your option, or you may change 
alternatively between the two capitals. 

" The penetration with which you are gifted 
by nature, will enable you to render us great 
services ; you have good qualities and I 
doubt not will soon acquire the experience 
necessary to a complete politician. It is 
abroad, not here, that his Imperial Majesty's 
most dangerous enemies are to be found. 
We cannot watch them too narrowly — Re- 
member the two speeches of our sovereign ; 
he said one day to the Secretary of State. 
Tourkoul, * The Polish emigrants have, by 
their writings done me so much injury abroad 
that the fate of Warsaw has hung by a hair,' 
at the close of the Polish war, he exclaimed 
* The Polish refugees shall die of hunger, or 
go mad, abroad/ 

, " It is for you to save Warsaw from the 
fate that threatens her, and to cause the ful- 
filment of the Tzar's prophecy as regards the 



SKETOH-BOOK. 157" 

Poles. Remember, his Imperial Majesty 
knows no peace while they exist. Reduce 
them by famine, or misery. Provided tHey 
surrender, or perish, it matters little, how 
it be eflfected. 

" I warn you that the British Government 
will give you no assistance ; hut try to come 
to an understanding with the police in Paris. 
Neither must you look to our embassies ; 
they can only wish you success, but can- 
not, without compromising themselves, assist 
you openly. Depend chiefly upon yourself 
and count upon our assistance. Every aid 
you require shall be afforded, and your re- 
ward will not be wanting. Our Sovereign is 
generosity personified. Be successful and 
happy that is all that we require ; you will 
have deserved well if you succeed. We 
must let the world know, that no where can 
a man escape from the anger and vengeance 



158 THE RUSSIAN 

of the Tzar, and that his power is not 
bounded by his own frontiers. 

" Keep me informed of all you undertake, 
and in general of every particular relative 
to our enemies. Watch over the former sub- 
jects of Russia more ^ven, than over the 
Poles, properly so called. They have a 
great daim upon our sympathy, and the 
Emperor would do any thing to recall these 
stray sheep. 

" A pleasant voyage and success," said 
the general in conclusion. 

He gave him his passport, and a letter of 
credit for ten thousand roubles upon one of 
the first houses in Paris ; accompanied him 
him to the door, and once more wished him 
** a pleasant voyage.'' 
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CHA.PTER IL 



The brothers Toungoqssof were in Italy 
when the rebellion of 1825 broke out in 
St. Petersburgh, Ignatius the elder who was 
somewhat implicated in the conspiracy, took 
refuge in France ; whilst his brother Stephen 
returned to Russia to watch over the inte- 
rests of Ignatius ; but as soon as the latter 
heard that his name figured on the list of 
conspirators, he refused to return to his 
country, justly thinking, that in Russia an 
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accusation is tantamount to a condemnation ; 
and feeling too happy to escape by remaining 
abroad, the penalties and torments which 
awaited him^t home. 

The Russian government, counting on the 
friendly relations existing between itself and 
France at that period, demanded the surren- 
der, or at least the banishment of Toungoussof, 
and received this answer equally noble and bold 
that. "Ihe person of a refugee was sacred on 
the soil of France, and that the surrender or 
expulsion of political criminals, was contrary 
to the usages of the country." 

The property of Ignatius was confiscated 
for the benefit of his brother, but he restored 
it most faithfully to its proprietor in right, 
and the amount was sufficient to have ensured 
him a comfortable existence had he made 
proper use of it. Ignatius however, not wish- 
ing to live upon his capital, sought to in- 
crease his fortune by commercial speculations 
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in which he embarked with much boldness, 
but without either knowledge or success, 
and soon found that he had lost all he pos- 
sessed, and was ruined. 

His brother received the tidings of this 
with courage, and immediately has- 
tened to his assistance. A residence in 
Russia had become insupportable to Stephen 
since he had lost his companion. At the 
first news of the misfortunes Ignatius had 
experienced, and of the suflFerings awaiting 
him, he followed the impulse of his heart, 
realized all the property he could dispose of, 
and went to reside with his brother. 

The affairs of Ignatius with order and 
economy were soon arranged, and the bro- 
thers found enough on which to live happily 
for some some years, when the health of 
Stephen in 1834, compelled him to proceed 
to Italy. 

Ignatius remained at Paris in a state of 
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almost perfect isolation. He had no ac- 
quaintance among the French, and his 
countrymen avoided him so much, that 
they literally fled at his sight. The most 
liberal among them, who sometimes ventured 
to salute him» did so, with an air which 
seemed to say, " Do not address us, you 
will only compromise us," as if they 
feared that Russian spies were on their track, 
and that the Tzar had nothing else to do, 
but enquire into their amusements and con- 
nections in foreign countries. This cow- 
ardice is peculiar to Russians ; natives of 
other lands so far from shunning inter- 
course with refugees of their own country, 
entertain esteem for them, and would 
deem they disgraced themselves by avoiding 
them. 

Toungoussof was therefore exceedingly 
astonished at receiving a letter couched in 
the following terms : 
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" Sib, 

" A compatriot who has ever felt the 
gpreatest admiration for you, and who is like yourself 
aiS exile in France, requests the honour of your ac- 
quaintance^ and begs to know at what hour he may 
call to pay you his respects, 

" Your obedient Servant, 

" SOBUD." 



The Russian Goyernment had for the 
last nine years abandoned all proceedings 
against Toungoussof, and left him per- 
fectly quiet. His position in France was 
too well established for him to fear any 
species of espionage. 

He was delighted to learn that he was 
about to have the company of a brother 
exile» with whom he could communicate and 
advise ; and he considered that it would 
be his duty to give him the benefit of the 
experience he had acquired during his emi- 
gration. He returned a polite answer to 
the note he had received, and stated that he 
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would hold himself quite at the command of 
his unknown correspondent. 

Since his appointment, Sobud had as- 
sumed the manners of a man of consequence, 
and was no longer to be recognized as his 
former self. He believed himself to be 
handsome as Apollo, and imposing as Jove. 
Looking upon his mission as one of a high 
diplomatic character, his features had ac- 
quired^an expression of cunning and finesse ; 
he put on the appearance of amiability and 
gaiety, and wore a perpetual smile of self- 
satisfaction ; knowing he had the support of 
government, he felt himself to be strong, and 
had adopted an assurance calculated to dis- 
concert the man who should have had the 
boldness to penetrate into the recesses of his 
gloomy heart. It was with the ease of a 
man of the world, and the gravity of a 
statesman, that Sobud entered the apart- 
ments of Toungoussol He apologized for 
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the liberty he had taken, in forcing himself 
on his acquaintance ; but " he considered 
that the independent position which the 
brothers Toungoussof had acquired, made it 
the privelege of every Russian emigrS to seek 
their support." 

He informed him that having one day, 
through absence of mind, forgotten to take 
off his hat in presence of the Emperor, he 
had been placed in arrest like a common 
soldier. He had, he said from that circum- 
stance, conceived such contempt for the 
Emperor, and such disgust against the Rus- 
sian government, that he had resolved to 
emigrate, and was lucky enough to have 
carried away with him sufficient to enable 
him to live in comfort abroad. 

At the conclusion of this story, highly 
probable by the way, and which he had in- 
vented beforehand to account for his presence 
in Paris, Sobud related many anecdotes of 
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Nicholas, which described too accurately the 
despot of the North, to have been invented. 
He spoke with such indignation of the poli- 
tical institutions of Russia, of the blindness 
and despotism which characterized all the 
actions of the Tzar, gave details, of isolated 
facts which interested Toungoussof, so exact, 
and so unfavourable to the government, that 
whoever had heard him at that moment, and 
was acquainted with his mission, would 
have doubtless concluded that he was betray- 
ing those who employed him. 

Turning the conversation to the particular 
position of Toungoussof, he uttered some 
patriotic reproaches upon the inactive life he 
was leading, upon the wrong he committed 
in not directing, to the advantage of the li- 
beral cause, the great talents he possessed ; 
urging that the press is the only weapon for 
civilized men who are weak, against ignorance 
which is strong ; he added, that it was an 
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error not to have already had recourse to it ; 
and upon this subject he indicated the line 
of conduct he proposed himself to follow, 
Toungoussof could not but feel grateful to 
the man for the communications he had 
made, and the advice he had given him ; 
he thanked him for having favoured him 
with his acquaintance ] and begged him to 
repeat his visit. 

Sobud fulfilled the promises he had made ; 
he procured access to the French papers, 
and soon inundated them with articles which 
breathed so profound a hatred to Nicholas, 
that the very persons who edited them, 
thought it necessary to remonstrate with 
him, and advised him to be more moderate. 

He took care to show these articles to 
Toungoussof in order to increase the interest 
he felt for him ; but that he might remove 
the efifect of these publications on the public 
mind, he secretly and in an underhand man* 
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ner, sent to the same papers, by a diflferent 
channel, accounts so inexact and false, 
respecting Russia, as to call the attention of 
the public to the credulity and want of 
judgment of the French press ; and thus he 
proved to the Russians that papers so misin- 
formed were not competent to form a judg- 
ment on their affairs. 

In a short time Sobud had secured the 
confidence of Toungoussof, and in order to 
gain his friendship the more completely, he 
sought every occasion of being useful to him, 
and found many opportunities of rendering 
him trifling services. 

Toungoussof lamented one day that he 
had no horse ; Sobud purchased one and 
placed it at the disposal of his friend. 

There was no delicacy that the restau- 
rateurs of Paris could supply, with which 
he failed to treat him ; and when Toun- 
goussoff reproached him with his extrava- 
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gance, so little in conformity with his 
character of an emigre^ he replied philo- 
sophically " Let us live, there will always 
be sufficient after us/' Toungoussof having 
no longer the assistance of his brother, 
yielded to the impressions which his new 
acquaintance sought to give him ; his an- 
cient expensive tastes revived, and habits of 
dissipation were acquired. 

He contracted debts, in order to pay 
which, Sobud enticed him to play ; but 
thanks to that Providence which watches 
over the unhappy, when on the brink of the 
precipice, he became a winner, and left off 
in time ; the hopes of the seducer were thus 
destroyed ; for he had formed a plan to ruin 
the honor and fortunes of Toungoussof. Once 
steeped in misery, he thought to induce him 
to commit some disgraceful action, which 
would compel him to abandon Paris for 

TOL. I. I 
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some other place, where he would neither 
find the same resources nor pleasures. 

He had drawn out a sort of proposal from 
the Russian government to Toungoussof, 
which was to be communicated by a third 
party, oflFering him pardon and security for 
the remainder of his life, if he would agree 
to live in Russia, with the view to prevent 
the bad example which emigration exercised 
on his countrymen. It is unnecessary to say 
that the promise was forged, and would not 
have been kept ; but now that Toungoussof s 
star was in the ascendant, Sobud perceived 
that his second plan ii?ould never afford suf- 
ficient security to inspire confidence. Having 
therefore determined upon a new scheme, he 
called upon him, and said to him, " My 
good friend, since you are in luck, let us 
profit by it and enjoy ourselves. You have 
never seen London. Whoever has not been 
in England, cannot call himself a political 
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character, and has yet much to learn. Let 
us go over ; a few days will suflSce, and I 
promise you shall spend them profitably. I 
know London thoroughly, and will act as 
your cicerone. The proposal was agreeable 
to Toungoussof, and having consented to ac- 
company Sobud, he wrote to his brother to 
say that he should be absent about fifteen 
days ; he was going — he informed him — to 
spend that time in London, with a new 
friend, a most agreeable countryman, a man 
of information and integrity. 

On their arrival in London, Sobud spent 
some days in showing his friend the sights 
of the capital ; from the Houses of Parliament 
to the Opera, and from the Museum to Vauxhall. 

They then visited the environs ; after 
seeing Windsor and Hampton Court, Sobud 
proposed that they should spend some days 
between Greenwich, Blackwall, Woolwich 
and Gravesend. 

I 2 



i 
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On their reaching the latter town, they 
agreed to remain there a little time, and 
refresh themselves by bathing. As they 
were walking the second day on the beach, 
Sobud proposed to Toungoussof to visit a 
ship lying in the roads ; the beauty of which 
had excited their attention. A boat took 
them alongside ; on getting on board, Sobud 
asked the captain in English to allow them 
to visit his ship, who answered in the same 
language, that he would be delighted to do 
the honours. After having traversed the 
decks, they descended to the cabins, and as 
Toungoussof entered first, the door closed 
upon him, never to re-open. 

He knocked, called out, bawled ; but all 
in vain, his cries were carried away by the 
wind, for the anchor was weighed, and they 
were in the oflSng. Sobud returned alone to 
Gravesend ; from thence he went to London, 
and on to Paris. 
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CHAPTER IIL 



Stephej!^ Toraooussop returned from Italy 
three months after the departure of his bro- 
ther for London ; he was much surprised not 
to find him on his arrival, and still more so, 
to have received no tidings of him, while 
Sobud was quietly living in Paris. Having 
learnt the address of the latter individual, 
he hastened to his house, but not finding 
him at home, determined to await his re- 
turn. The porter recognizing in him a 
countryman of his master's, offered him the 
key of the apartment. He went up stairs, 
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with a cigar in his mouth, and took posses- 
sion of the room. Three quarters of an 
hour elapsed ; but no one arrived, and Toun- 
goussof determined not to quit the place till 
he had cleared up the mystery connected 
vrith his brother's disappearance. As he en- 
tered the cabinet of Sobud, to look for a 
book, he saw a table covered with papers ; 
he cast his eyes over them, and was struck 
with the oflScial tone which pervaded the 
writings. They consisted of rough drafts 
without address, upon political subjects in 
general, the object of which he could not 
discover. His curiosity thus excited, he saw 
the drawer of a bureau half open, and could 
not resist putting in his hand. He drew 
out a large file of papers, and commenced 
turning them over. The stamp of the 3rd. 
Section of the Imperial Chancery, with the 
signature of Dvoinoi, appeared upon some 
of the leaves, which he held in his hand, as 
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well as copies of the reports of Sobud. 
Toungoussof discovered that he was in the 
habitation of a spy. Filled with anxiety 
and impatient to learn the nature of the 
connection existing between such a man and 
his brother, he drew the key from the door, 
and double locking it, shut himself in, and 
read as follows : 

** London, 13th. Octr. 1833- 
""No. L 

" Youa EXOELLBNOY, 

" I arrived in London eight days ago, and 
have studied the country which your confidence in 
me had allotted me as my optional field of operations. 
From conversations I have had with persons devoted 
to us, I am convinced that there is little to be done 
here. The greater number of the Polish refugees in 
England, are satisfied with the allowance made them 
by the Government, and have nothing one can de- 
prive them of. Their number does not exceed ^"vq 
hundred, and though divided in political opinions, 
they are too united to allow us to hope that we can 
excite discord among them. 

<< The Polish emigration has had time to purge 
itself, by ejecting suspected persons ; and it is in 
vain to count even upon individual conversions. 



176 THE RUSSIAlf 

Those who possessed property in their own country, 
and whose ideas were consequently more enlarged, 
have accustomed themselves to the privations which 
their situation imposes on them. They have more- 
over heen condemned formerly to too severe punish- 
ment, to allow them ever to trust any amnesty, that 
may now be granted them. Protected by many 
influential persons in England, they present no vul- 
nerable side. Th^y are too little addicted to litera- 
ture, to cause us any annoyance by their publications 
in English, which moreover are never read in Russia. 
"All attempts here, would only compromise me, 
expose me to useless dangers, and impede the activity 
I might display in Paris. I therefore think I may 
avail myself of the permission granted me, to pro- 
ceed to France." 

" Paris, Novr. 13th. 1833. 

« No. 2. 

" YouB Excellency, 

" In the despatch I had the honor of 
forwarding to you from London, No. 1. (Octr. 
13th. 1833.) I announced my intention of pro- 
ceeding to Paris, and I flatter myself that I have 
profited by the time that I have spent here. By 
measures skilfully taken, I have obtained access to 
the daily press, and have made myself thoroughly 
conversant with the workings of its interior economy. 
I see no utility in our paying the journals, as we can 
bring them over to advocate our views in their own 
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d^pite, and gratis. Possessing no knowledge of the 
state of Russia, they are induced to receive articles 
bearing the stamp of local truth, without being able 
to distinguish the real from the false ; it is sufficient 
that such articles affect to blame the govemment, to 
induce them to insert those, which under skilful dis- 
guise, speak in our praise. At all events we can 
ruin their credit, by supplying them with fictitious 
reports, and making them draw erroneous conclu- 
sions from false premises. I flatter myself easily to 
succeed in this field, littlo worked, by my prede- 
cessors; — and I apprehend no failure. Th«re are 
few Poles in communication with the press, and as 
those who are employed, know nothing of Russia, 
their accusations against our wise and paternal 
government can do no mischief. 

" The works which they have circulated in France 
and which have given such displeasure to the Em- 
peror, concerning the Polish revolution, and the war 
which avenged it, have had their day, and will not 
again appear.*' 

Letter from, General Bvoinoi to Mr, Sohud. 

" St. Petersburgh, 

" 30th. Novr. 1833. 
" Sib, 

" I acknowledge the receipt of your two 
despatches. You appear to have despaired too soon 
in London. I expect more ample details of your 
I 5 
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proceedings at Paris, till which time I suspend mf 
opinion. 

" I fear a superficial examination, has led you to 
form a precipitate judgment of the French press. 
The repeated attacks against the Emperor are highly 
displeasing to his Imperial Migesty ; and there is 
no sacrifice he is not yrilling to make, to ensure the 
silence of the French journals. 

*' Follow up the Poles closely, and try to make ac- 
quaintance with the Russian refugees in Paris.** 

Rej^ortfnm, Sobud to Oeneral Dvoinoi. 

" Paris, 28th. Novr. 1833. 
''No. 3. 
" Your Excellency, 

'' I have made the acquaintance of many 
Poles of different positions and parties. 

*' The ambitious who support exile with impatience, 
look to foreigners for assistance to re-establish their 
country. 

*' Those of no weight, who have no means of 
existence, are ready to return to Hussia — I recom- 
mend that the most capable of this number should 
be left abroad, to form a nucleus for a Russian party 
in the heart of the Polish emigration. This party 
should be increased. It would be desirable to place 
a considerable sum at my command for the service 
of his Imperial Migesty ; for it is from money we 
must expect the greatest results* 
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*' I consider it best for mj interest, and for the 
public service, not to appear in person, but to put 
forward the agents whom I employ, reserving my 
ostensible interference, for cases of emergency. 

" Thus my inactivity only will be apparent and 
will aid my views. I have been well received by one 
of the brothers Toungoussof of whom I had re- 
quested an interview." 

From the same to the same. 

" Paris, 12th. Novr. 1833. 
" iTo. 4. 

" YouK Excellency, 

" I have the honour to announce the 
reception of your condescending communication of 
the 30th. Novr. 1883. 

" Your Excellency jviU perceive by my report 
No. 3, that I had forestalled your wishes, by put- 
ting myself in communication with the Poles, as 
also with a very important Russian emigrS, 

" I have since procured ample details of his posi- 
tion and fortune. I have abandoned the idea of in- 
volving him in speculations on the Stock Exchange, 
where I should certainly have ruined him, by inducing 
him to speculate, but for the experience he had al- 
ready acquired in that place. I afterwards thought 
oS enticing him to a gambling house, where play 
is not always straightforward, but I fancied it 
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dangerous — I then sounded his creditors to see how 
thej felt disposed towards him ; for the extravagant 
life he leads in mj company has inyolved him. One 
of these gentlemen who has commercial relations 
with Russia, would be disposed to arrest him at the 
first signal from us ; but the debt is not sufficiently 
large, to prevent his liquidating it, even when swelled 
out with the law expenses of writ dsc, usual on such 
occasions. I have adroitly conveyed unfavourable 

reports concerning the Pole T to the minister 

of the interior, as he was about to hold a good situ- 
ation in his department. Having been in the service 
of Russia, he is a dangerous person and must be re- 
moved hence at any sacrifice. His cousin was on the 
eve of forming an advantageous marriage ; I have 
taken measures to break it off. I have the honour 
to inform your Excellency, that the Polish refugee 
K at Tours, receives remittances from a mer- 
chant at Warsaw. That resource should be cut off.' 

From the same to the same. 

" Toungoussof is one of my intimate friends. 1 
had induced him to play, but I knew not that it was 
his principle to do the contrary to what is suggested 
to him j so that instead of losing, he is a winner. 
I wish for my revenge, and to give your Excellency 
a proof of my ability. I propose that you should 
take measures to send to London with as little delay 
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as possible^ a Bussian ship with a detennined crew, 
to be responsible for Toungouasof as soon as I shall 
have given him up. I will induce him to perform a 
short journey, and your Excellency will undertake 
to extend it." 

Letter from General Dvoino'i to Mr, Sohud. 

" St. Petersburgh, 
" 20th. April 1834. 

"Sm, 

" I approve of your scheme for seizing 
Toungoussof, you must try and intoxicate him ; but 
you are not I trust blind to the dangers you incur, 
if your plan fails. The men I have ordered to assist 
you are resolute and devoted. The Aquilon is about 
to sail for Londcn, and will await your arrival and 
orders.** 

From the same to the same. 

" St. Petersburgh, 

« 8th. June 1834. 
« Sib, 

" You will find enclosed an order for 
four thousand roubles, as a reward for your skill. 
Toimgoussof has been sent to Siberia. Tiy to pre- 
vent this affair from transpiring. It would be advisa- 
ble to absent yourself for a short time from Paris, 
unless you fancy your absence may raise suspicion." 
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Here closed the correspondence, which 
Toungoussof had perused with equal avidity 
and indignation. He carefully replaced the 
papers, and hastened away before Sobud ar- 
rived. He returned the key to the porter, 
giving with it the card of a Russian, whom 
he had met in Italy. 
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CHAPTER IV. 



The night following the arival of Ignatius at 
St Petersburgh, he was hurried, in a mysteri- 
ous manner to the fortress, and cast into 
one of its subterranean dungeons, which are 
washed by the waters of the Neva. There the 
prisoner cannot distinguish night from day ; 
nothing indicates the hand of time; no 
murmurs from the city reach his ears; 
nothing protects him against the damp and 
cold. 

Alone, a prey to anxiety as to his fate, 
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it is oulj by means of high interest, that 
he can procure the solace of a bible and 
a lamp. The fortress of St. Petersburgh is 
one of those gulphs into which men are 
thrown in the prime of health and strength, 
and where in a few months, thej become 
rickety and old, whilst the privilege of 
death, is granted only to a few. 

Toungoussof was stripped of his clothes, 
which were replaced by a shirt made of the 
coarse linen used for sails, and which by the 
prison discipline is changed but once in fif- 
teen days ; by an .-4 rmai of grey worsted ; 
and a pair of sandals. These are govern- 
ment property, and the gaoler in order to 
make money, takes care they shall not be 
worn out.* A jug of water, and a piece of 



* A prisoner full of the idea of how he should 
gain a liyelihood in Siberia, determined to give danc- 
ing lessons, and commenced practising his steps. The 
gaoler having caught him in the act, bade him 
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black bread, is the daily food of the hapless 
prisoner of the fortress ; who can perhaps 
by paying, if he have gold, obtain in ad- 
dition a little chopped meat, which he eats 
with his fingers. The step of the sentry as 
he paces overhead, is the only human sound 
he hears, save that at times the gaoler calls 
over his number, to see if he is still alive 
and present. The filth accumulates for 
ever, and the vermin which infests the cell 
and bed, deprives him of the blessing of 
sleep. One day ToungoussoflF heard, from 
a few words, which by unusual chance 
reached his ears, that the Emperor was ex- 
pected, and thinking the visit was for him, 



leave off and not wear out the crown shoes. He was 
obliged to desist. He next thought of music, and 
commenced strumming oyer all the airs he could re- 
member. The gaoler hearing him whistle, out called 
" Hollo there, dont whistle, or you shall be lodged 
lower still." 
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began to consider what might be most likely 
to touch his heart> or enlighten his mind. 
After going over all the noble truths of 
morality and politics, he felt convinced that 
it would be labour lost, to reason with a 
man, blinded by ignorance and pride; 
and he resolved merely to observe him in 
mournful silence. The expectation on which 
he speculated, was not realized. An un- 
wonted noise announced indeed the arrival 
of the Emperor ; the tramp of footsteps 
passed his cell, and was lost in a neighbour- 
ing one, whence no sound could reach him. 
For more than an hour did the Tzar remain 
shut up with the prisoner whom he came to 
interrogate, or rather to torture, with his 
presence ; then having satiated himself with 
the sight of his sufferings, he passed again 
before the door of Toungoussof s cell, and 
exclaimed, " How damp it is here." 

One hour spent in this dungeon had chilled 
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his Imperial Majesty to the bone : but not 
a word of pity escaped his lips for those 
whom he retained buried alive in these 
infernal abodes. 

Having been formerly condemned as con- 
tumacious, Toungoussof s second trial was 
one of mere form : he acknowledged his 
participation in the conspiracy of 1825 ; 
and the sentence banishing him to Siberia 
was confirmed ; but by an unusual act of 
clemency on the part of the Russian govern- 
ment, or rather for fear that the illegal man- 
ner of his capture should be divulged, he 
was not mixed with the other prisoners, but 
was conducted alone in a prison carriage to 
Tobolsk, from which place he was forwarded 
to the spot marked out for his destination. 

In a snowy desert, with no dwelling within 
a hundred versts ; a sort of half grotto, half 
hut, just raised above the level of the soil, 
was constructed for his use. A musket and 
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powder were given him, with which he was to 
furnish a certain number of skins for fur. 
The chace was to supply him with means of 
subsistence. Some months before he had been 
in the enjoyment of all the luxuries of Pari- 
sian life ; now he found himself a hunter 
and a colonist in the wilds of Siberia. He 
availed himself of the liberty left him, and 
armed with his gun, abandoned his hut, 
and walked out wherever chance might lead 
him. At twenty versts from his dwell- 
ing, he saw a Cossack walking round a 
thatched roof which he recognized to be a 
hut similarly constructed to his own — It 
was the abode of an exile. 

The Cossack called upon the inmate by 
name ; but receiving no answer, he looked 
in at the opening which served for a door. 

" Dead/' exclaimed he ; lifting his arm. 
" Happy sleep to you !" 

He mounted his horse ; rode him up to the 
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hut, which yielded to his weight ; the 
beams which supported the habitation dis- 
appeared, the roof was levelled, the dwell- 
ing seen no more. The house of the exile 
had formed his coffin. The Cossack con- 
tinued his route, and TouDgoussof who had 
thus been present at the funeral of one of 
his brothers in misfortune, moved oflF in 
heaviness of heart, thinking such was the 
fate rei&rved for him. 



Stephen Toungoussof as he quitted So- 
bud's house hastened to the English Am- 
bassador, and informed him of the act of 
violence committed on the person of his 
brother. 

The details which he gave were so pre- 
cise, that the ambassador consoled him, 
and promised him if his brother were still 
alive, he should be restored. 
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He immediately communicated the fact 
to his government, which addressed an en- 
ergetic remonstrance to the Russian authori- 
ties, complaining of the disgraceful violation 
of the British territory, and demanding the 
immediate liberation of Toungoussof, and that 
he should be foi warded to London. In the 
face of the exact and precise details of 
the Foreign Office, the Russian government 
could neither deny the truth, nor refuse 
compliance with so just a demand. It 
asked only for time to save appearances, 
and as the grand Duke was about to pro- 
ceed to Siberia, he was desired to pardon 
Toungoussof in commeihoration of his 
journey. The weight of the Emperor's in- 
dignation at the aflfair's having transpired, 
fell upon the head W the secret police, and 
General Dvoinoi, concluding that So bud 
was in fault, announced to him that he was 
dismissed from his post. Toungoussof de- 
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nounced him to the Polish emigrants ; and 
not only was every door closed against him, 
but his life was threatened. 

The Freixch government to prevent further 
mischief declared it would not tolerate the 
presence of foreign agents, and gave Sobud 
orders to leave France. The whole human 
race seemed leagued against him. 

" Du destin, qui fait tout, tel est I'arr^t cruel : 
Pour n'avoir pas vaincu, je me vois criminel " 

said Sobud in an access of literary enthu- 
siasm. " On momentous occasions, a man 
must shut himself up, and reflect seriously 
what he should do.'' 

Thus saying, he barricadoed the door of the 
same apartment within which Stephen Toun- 
goussof had some months before locked 
himself. 

'* I am beaten," said he : " but so was 
Ka].oleon : and have not all great Captains 
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lost battles ? I was a fool to serve so loyally 
a government deceitful and base enough to 
abandon its servants in the first reverse. I 
will die as I have lived, with courage and 
resignation. When the thread of life becomes 
entangled, like a Gordian knot, it must be 
cut : How ? with a razor ? That would be 
butchery. A pistol 1 To blow out my brains 
would be a pity. Poison ? That would be 
better, but how procure it ? A little copper 
dissolved in vinegar would furnish it, and 
would cost nothing. But if I should prefer 
death by suflPocation? It is the Parisian 
fashion, and death by that manner is the 
quickest and best. The w(3rld has not under- 
stood me ; I was meant for a statesman ; it 
has made me a Spy. If I could yet have my 
revenge ? but other governments are too 
cowardly to brave Russia ; — to business 1 to 
business !" 

He heaped up the charcoal in the pan, 
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and set fire to it with the correspondence ot 
Dvoinoi ; he hermetically closed erery cre- 
vice, and laid himself down upon his bed to 
die in a noble and resolute position. 

The oxygen was slow in absorption, and 
his brain was overflowing with ideas. 

" Is it not cowardice to acknowledge one- 
self so soon conquered 1 and whence have I 
derived such pride as to wish to commit 
suicide because I have stained my name 1 
Have I not been an instrument in the hands 
of these men, buried in luxury and wealth, 
and whose heads full of base ideas, they carry 
so proudly 1 1f I wished to become an honest 
man, every avenue would be closed against 
me ; but if I follow the paths of vice ! Is 
there not yet an unexplored field to be 
worked^ and am I more stupid than my 
neighbours ? But to live in the meanwhile, 
a life of privations ; to work like a convict ; 
to be constantly on the look out for dupes ; 

VOL. I. ]? - 



194 THE rijssian sketch-book. 

to finish by sinking from the pasition I had 
gained ! Oh no ! '' 

So saying he pressed the pillow to his lips 
in a fit of despair, and when he wished to 
remove it, it was too late, the fire had burnt 
out ; he had not strength to drag himself to 
the window ; he rolled out of bed and ex- 
pired. 

Three months later, Ignatius Toungoussof 
re- visited Paris and rejoined his brother. 



THE MAID OF KOURSK. 



THE MAID OF KOURSK. 



Russia, so rich in mines and forests, flax 
and hemp, is singularly deficient in beauti- 
ful women. Has heaven denied beauty to 
the land ? No, it is the eflfect of slavery. 
The primitive race was beautiful and is so 
still, wherever it has preserved its origin* 
ality ; but the Tartar yoke, the admixture 
oi Mongolian bloody and serfage, have 
almost quenched the remains of the past. Li- 
berty and comfort give and preserve beauty 5 
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misery, suffering, and slavery, destroy it. 
The expression gained by freedom, is the 
only one worthy of man — the king of crea- 
tion — it is the seal of distinction stamped 
upon his brow, without which no beauty 
can exist. Slavery destroys his noble bear- 
ing, whether he follow the plough, or carry 
the musket. It quenches the fire of his eye 
and the pride of his glance. If excess of 
liberty be destructive of manly beauty, by 
the corruption which it introduces, and. which 
is slavery, under another name ; it still al- 
lows him a certain grace, the reflection of 
past brilliancy. Even in Uussia these truths 
are instanced ; the inhabitants of the free 
villages, jamstschyhs^ offer a delightful ap- 
pearance of health and vigor, whilst the 
serfe of the small proprietors, worn out with 
toil and privations, are ugly, and diminutive. 
Recruiting, that tax upon blood, takes away 
from the soil the finest men ; while the army 
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pours back the invalids and worn out vete- 
rans upon the country. 

Woe hangs upon the people who will not 
be free ; Heaven punishes them by depriving 
them of the comfort, of the pride of life, of 
the beauty of that sex, called beautiful par 
excellence. A fact which never fails to strike 
the observer at first sight, in Russia, is, that 
man has partially escaped the blight, which 
has fallen on women there ; he is far hand- 
somer than his partner — If the higher class 
be an exception to the rule, and can pro- 
duce its lovely women, is it that it is less 
pressed upon than the other class 1 

Nathalie belonged to the primitive race 
of which some remains are scattered here 
and there among the degenerate people. 
She was one of those perfect Sclavonic 
beauties, who hold intermediate rank 
between blondes and brunettes, hav- 
ing less colour than the one, and being 
^fairer than the other. It might be sup- 
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posed that they were conceived at the break 
of dawn, or the fall of evening. 

That fair, haired type, rare in the 
south, is so scattered over Russia, that a his- 
torian might be tempted to say that the 
Russians have derived their name from its 
prevalence. Among this class of women, 
the dazzling whiteness of the skin is 
agreeably relieved by the colour of the hair, 
not sufficiently dark to form too strong a 
contrast, yet deep enough to leave a percep- 
tible shade. Blue, or hazel eyes, generally 
small and languishing, fine teeth, with an 
air of health, and soft colour, complete their 
picture. We must remount to the sculp- 
tors of Greece, to find the richness of the 
forms ; the pencil of Italy can with diffi- 
culty produce such. 

The Venus of Titian approaches them, 
but the hair of the Venus has a shade of 
gold, which recalls its Greek model ; the 
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eye is too open, and the bust too short, for 
the Russian. 

It may be remarked that the upper por- 
tion of their figures is larger in proportion 
than the lower ; so that the shortest ap- 
pear tall when seated. 

In my long journeyings in other lands I 
have met with but one of those beauties, a 
medium between the ideal ol Titian, and 
the Russian ladies. 

It was at Rome, I had spent Shrove Tues- 
day in viewing the works of Domenicho, 
Guido and Carraccio ; at night I went to 
the theatre. Before me in a box was a Ro- 
man lady, who offered a striking contrast to 
her countrywomen. More animated than 
the females of Guido, she was less aerial 
than the Venus of Corregio. 

The sight of that lady carried me back 

to my own country, causing my souvenir 

to assume a charming reality. A chesnut 
K 5 
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haired beauty at Rome, seemed to have 
dropt from heaven on a day with less bril- 
liant sun than usual. She was a stray 
flower ; may he who gathers her, be able 
to appreciate his good fortune. 

Nathalie was one of those lovely crea* 
tures, the production of the long action of 
the cold north, upon the warm temperament 
of the southern race. To judge by the pas- 
sion which vibrates in the heart of a Russian, 
and the rapidity with which his blood 
courses through his veins, wherever it is not 
frozen by the iron hand of despotism, we 
are led to believe, that his temperament 
must have been originally warmer than it 
now appears. 

Like the generality of Russian heads, 
Nathalie's was large, which by the testimony 
of Michael Angelo is not more opposed to 
beauty, than are the smaller heads of 
Raphael. 
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Her hand was delicate, — the glove scarcely 
concealed its elegance, and a large shoe, 
embroidered in red, could not hide the grace 
ef her foot. The Russian, is of all costumes 
the least in favour with artists ; the head 
dress of the married women, which is called 
povoinik, oxkakoshnihy hides that ornament, 
the hair ; and the fashion among the 
maidens, to tress their locks in long braids, 
takes away from the beauty of the face, and 
is not redeemed by the ribands attached to 
their extremities, while the detestable fashion 
of making the waist under the arms, com- 
pletes the disfigurement. 

Since beauty is so rare, one would imagine 
its fate should be happy, but it is not always 
so. Loveliness is a fatal gift, which often 
excites cupidity, rather than inspires res- 
pect ; and as vice is ever more active and 
more enterprizing than virtue, a handsome 
woman is more frequently the victim of the 
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rake, than the wife of the virtuous man. 
Happy she who escapes these temptations, 
or the fate so often the lot of beauty. 

Why are we again to describe an angel of 
innocence in the power of a monster ? Let 
us say that the fault lies in the barbarous 
Institutions of Russia, which entrusts a dis- 
cretionary power over the lives, and honour 
of women, tp men, incapable of acting with 
humanity, or according to the laws of reli- 
gion. We must add in fairness, that these 
tyrants are the disgrace of the Russian nobi- 
lity, of which they are rather the exception, 
than the model ; and if they attract the at- 
tention of the observer, it is that as the 
Russian proverb says — " A bad name flies, a 
good one stands still." Bad actions rather 
than good ones excite notice. 

Nathalie had grown up under the eye 
of J ; he had seen her birth and her 
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development, and his passion grew with her 
growth. He fancied he had but to stretch 
forth his hand to gather the fruit, and he 
anticipated the pleasure awaiting hirn in the 
arms ot a girl, the Tzar might have envied 
him. His wife, who was a widow when he 
married her, had grown old beneath his 
tyranny, and her son, removed from her con- 
trol, was evincing the evil effects of an edu- 
cation devoid of principle. Absolute master 
of the property of his wife, which by cunning 
and violence he had appropriated, he ruled 
his serfs with the rigour of a parvenu and an 
adventurer. Of Polish origin, he had been like 
another Mazzeppa, conducted by his wander- 
ing star to Koursk, a country bordering on 
the Ukraine. Sometime, a poor and needy 
man, he had become rich, powerful, and 
cruel, and like the celebrated Hetman, once 
a fugitive and snatched from death, he had 
reached the highest dignities. 
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The entire fortune of J when he en- 
tered the regiment of Tartar lancers, now 
abolished, was a guitar and a pipe. Having 

succeeded in marrying Madame B ^ he 

had, it was not known by what means, re- 
moved her son, but such was his ill-fame in 
Koursk, that the public whispered he had 
poisoned him. The Russian law allows mar- 
ried persons to hold separate property. A 
deed of gift in favour of the husband is ne- 
cessary, to give him full power over his wife's 

estates. J had succeeded in obtaining 

this, and had continually increased his for- 
tune by avaricious proceedings and specula- 
tions, in which his conduct was far from 
being above suspicion. 

Instead of supporting his peasants in 
years of distress, as his resources would have 
enabled him to do ; he fed them like his 
cattle on chopped straw ; instead of giving 
them seed to sow their lands, as the Russian 
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law enjoins, and as the prin *ipal proprietors 
in Russia invariably do, he refused it, 
though his granaries were filled to overflow- 
ing. Such proceedings in the north of Russia, 
might be considered natural, or have been 
passed over without observation ; at least no 
complaint would have been raised against a 
needy proprietor suffering from the common 
distress, but in the government of Koursk, 
corn is so cheap, the harvests are generally 
so abundant, and threshing is so carelessly 
performed, that part of the grain remains 
in the straw, and furnishes abundant crop for 

the birds and animals. The conduct of J 

so enraged his peasants, that they inflicted 
signal vengeance upon him. One day when 
he was absent from his estates, his granaries 
were set on fire, and more than sixty- 
thousand roubles worth of corn were con- 
sumed. 
The Bossdan in general is the most en- 
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during being on earth ; he dies, but never 
complains ; is scourged but utters not a 
word. Flayed alive, he asks pardon ; left to 
die of hunger, he scarcely lifts his hand to 
crave charity ; made a soldier, knouted, sent 
to Siberia, he marches forward, but never 
rebels. The population of the government of 
Koursk is an exception to this rule. This 
province, which before the incorporation of 
the Ukraine with the empire of the Ro- 
manofs, formed the southern boundary of 
Eussia, was the place of government exile ; 
and the descendents of the banished men, 
have preserved independence of character with 
which they unite a fearful propensity to evil. 
The district nearest the Ukraine which is 
peopled by inoffensive Khokhols, or little 
Russians, must be excepted from this des- 
cription ; but even they, are beginning to be 
influenced by the turbulent spirits of their 
Beighbours. 
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The inhabitants of Eonrsk set the govern- 
ment itself at defiance ; a road called Korta- 
chemndia extends in a direct line for more 
than two hundred versts, and is used 
principally in the smuggling of brandy, the 
manufacture of which is free in little Russia. 
This contraband trade, is carried on by 
armed men, who having only a garrison of 
invalids to contend with, for sometime 
managed to overawe it by wooden cannon, 
which they lately abandoned as useless. 
The most skilful forgers of government notes, 
and the most furious heretics, are to be met 
with in the province. It requires courage to 
brave the indignation of resolute and in- 
t;ensed serfs in such a population. 

Thus J when his peasants had punished 

him for his avarice, by the conflagration 
they had kindled, and by the destruction of 
his warehouses, smothered his indignation, 
and delayed his vengeance ; he desired to 
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save another granary quite as considerable 
as that which had been destroyed, ^nd to 
protect his life which might have been en- 
dangered, had he immediately proceeded to 
inflict punishment. He found subsequently 
more than one opportunity to chastise the 
authors of his misfortunes ; for he was not 
a man to forget, or to pardon. Like all ty- 
rants tormented by their own evil consciences, 
and by fear, he formed a guard of devoted 
servants, which never left him, and which 
on more than one occasion saved his life 
when seriously menaced. One day when he 
entered his stables, his coachman, driven to 
desperation by his treatment, seized an iron 
bar which fastened the door, and struck at 
him so violently, that had the blow fallen on 
his head or shoulders, it would have killed 
him on the spot. As it was, he received it on 
the leg. The coachman was about to repeat 
the assault, when the servants threw them- 
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selves on him, and disarmed him. J was 

crippled for life, and his rage was so intense, 
that it whitened his hair. As to the coach- 
man he di^ppeared, no one knew how, or 
when. His fate was doubtless terrible, since 
nothing has ever been heard of him. 

This man's tyranny was as depraved as 
his example was pernicious. The terror he 
inspired was such, that his people com- 
mitted all sorts of crimes to escape his in- 
dignation. If one of his horses were stolen 
it must be found at any price ; his 
peasants were scourged till the animal was 
restored, whether they were concerned in 
its disappearance or not. This expedient 
never failed, in order to escape flogging and 

to appease their master, J 's serfs 

stole the best horse they could lay their 
hands on, and these repeated occurrences 
caused at last such consternation on all sides, 
that they were almost as much dreaded as 
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himself. What a gentleman would 



not dare to do in a civilized country, 

J did openly in Koursk. He kept a 

seraglio ; but that was not the most revolt- 
ing of his actions, for he was accused of 
violating a child of thirteen years of age ; 
but though the crime inspired general in- 
dignation, no proceedings were instituted 
against him. 



Mr. M. had during his life time given 
his freedom to Nathalie's father, but from 
gratitude as much as from habit, this wor- 
thy man continued to serve his master. The 
fact is not singular ; serfs are often 
met with in Russia who not knowing 
how to enjoy liberty have refused it. 

When Madame M married J and 

settled her fortune on him, Nathalie who in 
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fact was free, continued in the service of 
her mistress, and attended her with a zeal 
not usual among serfs, who in general only 

obey, because constrained to do so. J 

quickly distinguished her from among the 
other female servants, but it was for the 
vilest of purposes, which he cared not to 
conceal as he never attempted to effect 
his objects by gentle or persuasive means. 
He spoke to Nathalie of his wishes in the 
tone of a master ; she answered him as a 
free woman, without expressing anger or 
contempt, but with the firmness inspired by 
unwavering virtue. 

She told him she was free to give herself 
to the man who pleased her ; but that he 
was too old and too brutal to inspire her 
with love. This refusal mortified a tyrant 
but little accustomed to meet with obstacles, 
and resistance only increased his desires. 

He resolved to deprive Nathalie of her 
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freedom to punish her resistance, and sub- 
due her to his wishes. He sent for her one 
day, and presenting to her a stamped paper 
desired her to sign it, saying it was a form, 
necessary to secure her position. Nathalie, 
guided by the distrust with which the wicked, 
everinspire thosearound them, answeredthat, 

" Mr. M had done every thing needful, 

and she did not chose to change, or add to his 
precautions in her regard whether they 
were sufficient or not. 

Instinct guided her rightly ; for the act 

J had required her to sign, was a full 

and entire renunciation of her freedom, 
drawn up in so ambiguous and vague a style 
that she would not have understood it; 
and wisely she acted in obeying the secret 
voice which restrained her hand. 

J — insisted but in vain ; Nathalie would 
not withdraw her refusal, and her master 
drove her from his presence, telling her that 
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she should shortly learn the e£fect of her 
disobedience. He immediately carried his 
threat into execution ; drew up a complaint 
addressed to the tribunal, and demanded 
that Nathalie should be punished for her 
insubordination. Despairing he said of re- 
ducing her to obedience, he gave the 
authorities full power to dispose of her ac- 
cording to their pleasure, adding he should 
be delighted to get rid of her, provided she 
were punished as an example to intimidate 
other rebellious serfs, the number of whom 
on his own, as well as his neighbours' estates, 
was on the increase. 

The judges were in the pay of J — , who 
had continual business with them, and was 
constantly giving them gratifications and 
splendid presents. They went through a 
form of trial, and without hearing Na- 
thalie's defence, or looking at her act of 
emancipation, sentenced her to the pleite 
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(the lash,) for having rebelled against her 
lawful and benignant master. Taking into 
consideration the power given to each pro- 
prietor of banishing his serfs to Siberia, they 
added this punishment to their original sen- 
tence. 

It was carried into effect with closed 
doors. Nathalie was fastened to a sort of 
bench with two holes through which the 
prisoner passes the arms. One man seated 
himself on her neck, another on her legs. 
The executioner and assistants experienced 
a savage pleasure in mutilating the fair flesh, 
which would have inspired any other men 
with pity and admiration. These vile 
wretches whom vice could no further degrade • 
were delighted to disfigure the body of a 
woman they knew to be innocent. When 
they had cut her with the lash till her per- 
son was one mass of wounds, they carried 
her fainting and bleeding to the hospital. 
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The head surgeon, a good and humane 
man, knowing too well the evils pressing on 
society, not to feel indignant at those which 
man wilfully inflicts on his neighbour, and 
wishing to see the punishment of the culprit ; 
led Mr. Betjitschef who had been sent to in- 
spect the Government of Koursk, and who 
came to visit the hospital, to the sick girl's 
bed. Nathalie, apprised before-hand of his 
visit, threw herself at his feet, and related 
how she had been punished for refusing to 
yield to the criminal wishes of her master. 

Bejitschef made his report, while yet 
under the influence of the revolting spec- 
tacle. Will it reach the ears of the Em- 
peror, the only redressor of wrongs, the 
chivalrous guardian of justice in Russia 1 
We know not. Nathalie has recovered from 
her wounds, and has been marched off" to 
Siberia, while her barbarous and cruel mas- 
ter, pursues his iniquitous career. 

VOL. I. L 



THE DEGRADATION. 



THE DEGRADATION. 



If there are brothers whose waxm sym- 
pathies, based upon conformitj of taste and 
education, belie the proverb which sayB, 
'' that a brother is an enemy given us by 
nature/' surely a brother-in-law who drops 
as it were from the clouds, when a man is 
expecting to inherit the property of his wife's 
parents, may be called an enemy sent him 
by nature. 
Bybine had just married his daughter t > 
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Roujeief, when a son was bom to him, whom 
he named Boris. His surprise was equal to 
his happiness. Advanced in life, he could 
scarcely have ex[)ected an inheritor to his 
name ; but proud as he was of this increase 
to his family, the embarrassment he experi- 
enced in conveying the intelligence to his 
son-in-law, diminished his satisfaction. 

He had begun and destroyed several 
letters ; he decided at last upon writing to 
his daughter, upon whose warm heart he 
placed more reliance, than he could upon 
the disinterestedness of her husband. 

Koujeief was a handsome officer of the 
Guards, who having spent his fortune, wished 
to repair it by marriage. Having nothing 
but a fine person, and assurance to recom- 
mend him ; he went to Moscow to parade 
them in that nursery of marriageable 
heiresses. He was not long in making the 
acquaintance of Mademoiselle Rybine, only 
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child of the great Government farmer of 
Riazana. He courted her with the assiduity 
of a ruined man, who dares everything. It 
was the golden age of the Imperial guard ; 
that happy period, when the jingle of a spur 
set the heart of young girls in motion, and 
the sight of a brilliant uniform fascinated 
the ladies, who forgot the monotony of the 
last campaign in a series of balls and soirees 
in the second capital. Roujeief a man of 
elegant manners, succeeded in his addresses 
to Mademoiselle Rybine, to whom her parents 
had given full liberty to choose a husband 
for herself. 

Having carried off a wife and fortune 
by a coup de maiuj he went to enjoy 
them at St. Petersburgh, whither he was 
summoned by his military duties, to which 
he thenceforward devoted himself with a 
zeal inspired by wish for promotion, joined 
to the leisure of a life free from anxiety. 
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His wife's dowry sufficed to meet every 
demand, and he had moreover the prospect 
of seeing it increased by the fortune of his 
father-in-law, who was too old to live much 
longer, and whose property he looked upon 
as his own, so completely, as to regard it as 
actual possession. What was then his as* 
tonishment and disgust, when his wife en- 
tered his apartment with a smile on her lips^ 
and a letter in her hand^ to announce the 
birth of a brother I 

He was thunderstruck. Taking the letter 
which Anastasia held out to him, he read 
but the line " God has given me a son — you 
a brother,^' when the paper fell from his 
hands, and he sat on his chair stupified and 
pale ; then suddenly jumping up, he paced 
hurriedly through the apartment, tore his 
moustache, ground his teeth, and cried, 
foaming with rage: 

^ What right have they to beget children 
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at their age 1 what madness ! what impru- 
dence ! They have done us, faith, great 
service ! Pleasing intelligence they have 
communicated; the loss of our fortune— 
the ruin o£ our hopes T 

Anastasia, who watched every motion of 
her husband, could not conceal her grief It 
was the first time she had seen him in his 
true colours — the first time she had really 
read his heart ; she conceived a terror of 
him, but h^ goodness made her say — " A 
son, my fiiend, is a blessing from Heaven, 
we ought to share in the joys of our parents. 
If you had children of your own you would 
not be so unjust/^ 

She approached to soothe and comfort 
him ; but he repulsed her, and ordered her 
away ; she had no sooner quitted the room 
and left him alone, than be gave vent to his 
despair ; he read again and again the letter 
from his tather-in-law, crushed it in his 
& 5 
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hands, ground it between his teeth ; then 
suddenly exclaimed in his rage : 

" You shall pay for this, Mr. Boris, so 
true as I am your brother-in-law ; this for- 
tune I^counted upon, shall not escape me 
thus easily. Let me be calm, however ; he 
he may die perhaps ; children of old people 
are not long lived. What, is the use of rais- 
ing chimeras, allowing myself to be fright- 
ened by a child in the cradle 1 Who knows 
what may befall himl 'The passage 
through life is not like the passage through 
a field,' says a Russian proverb ; if he does 
not die early, he may break his neck later, 
with the assistance of others/' 

He paced long ; passions dark and still 
darker were written on his brow ; the smile 
of a demon contracted his lips ; he struck 
his forehead, and cried out — 

'* I have an idea ; a man is never sure of 
his wife, especially when any event has hap- 
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pened to excite doubts. However self-satis- 
fied and haughty my father-in-law may be, 
he is too old not to be open to suspicion. 
A letter skilfully written concerning the 
fidelity of Madame Rybine will do. But 
who accuse as her seducer 1 Accuse no one ; 
I must let him fix upon the person himself — 
the less said the less I shall be suspected. 
Who can tell to what lengths resentment 
may lead a man t 

** If he do not disinherit his son — if he 
do not make him expiate the faults of hij» 
mother, he will love him less, he will not 
love him at all ; and if later the child prove 
vicious, the old man will give the preference 
to his daughter and leave her his fortune." 
This idea almost restored his equanimity. 

" It was ridiculous not to have kept my 
temper before my wife ; a wise person dis- 
sembles, or at least appears to share in the 
joys of others ; it is the way to remove sus- 
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picion. The less honest we truly are, the 
more is it our interest to appear so/' 

Having finished this monologue, Roujeief 
wrote an anonymous letter to Mr. Rybine, 
informing him, that the child just bom, was 
not his son. He had it copied by a person 
he could depend upon, and forwarded it 
Having done that, he went in search of his 
wife, and found no difficulty in removing the 
impression his late burst of anger had occa- 
sioned. 

Anastasia was so good, she could not 
conceive of others being wicked, and did 
not, or would not understand the perversity 
of her husband. He expressed a wish to add 
a few lines to the letter of congratulation 
she was writing to her father ; and said the 
things proper on the occasion to convince the 
old man of his sentiments. 

Rybine received the two letters at the 
same time, but had too much sense to take 
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notice of the anonymous communication. 
To suspect his wife appeared to him an in- 
sult to himself, not less than to her ; and 
if he did not immediately guess who was 
its author, the intercourse he had had with 
Boujeief had given him so unfavorable an 
opinion of him, that this suspicion could 
scarcely have increased it. 

It had, however, the effect of rousing him 
to the extent of the danger menacing Boris, 
should he lose the support of his father be- 
fore he grew up, and he could scarcely expect 
to live long ; his death would prove a real 
calamity for the. whole family. His presen- 
timents concerning his approaching end were 
soon realised. After a few months he fell 
sick. Feeling death approaching, he had 
Boris brought to him^ and the child smiled 
for the first time upon a father who saw him 
for the last. " Why was he born r cried the 
old man bitterly, " h|r will be unhappy ! may 
he at least not survi^ me I" 
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He recommended him to the protection 
of his mother ; and, inspired with a pro- 
phetic knowledge, often found on the bed of 
death, told her to beware of Roujeief. 

On receiving the news of the death of 
Rybine, Roujeief hastened, as he said, to pay 
the last tribute of respect to his father-in- 
law ; but in reality his object was to ascer- 
tain if there was anything for him to inherit ; 
and great was his disappointment to find 
that the deceased had left the whole of his 
fortune to Boris, and had appointed as his 
guardians his mother and a distant rela- 
tive* 

There was no remedy, and Roujeief de- 
parted with hands empty indeed, but with 
a heart full of hatred and resentment. From 
that time, the letters his wife received, con- 
tained long accounts of the health of Boris, 
who grew and improved visibly. These were 
so many daggers to the heart of Roujeief, 
who at last despairing of his brother-in-law'« 
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death, looked to more complicated events to 
effect his purpose. 

When Boris attained his fourth year, mas- 
ters were selected for him. The village 
curate taught him Russian ; a professor from 
the gymnasium, arithmetic : and a French 
tutor was appointed to superintend his edu- 
cation generally. Roujeief supposed that he 
would have been applied to, to select the 
latter ; but Boris's guardian anticipated him, 
and showed great intelligence in his selection. 
The Frenchman to whom the child was en- 
trusted, bore no resemblance to the majority 
of his countrymen, who frequent the Russian 
provinces, and who, added to gross ignorance, 
possess and instil principles and habits the 
most reprehensible. Furnished with none 
of the necessary qualities for directing the 
education of youth, they undertake it as a 
business which they dislike, but as a means 
of procuring subsistence, Neither knowing 



232 THE BUSSIAN 

nor loving Russia, they decry the country, 
even in presence of their pupils, without 
being at the pains of pointing out remedies 
for its evils. Having no family ties, they 
neither inculcate general love nor filial res- 
pect, without which no true happiness, mo- 
rality, or virtue can exist. From their 
manner of living and their immoral conduct, 
which they are not even at the trouble of 
concealing, it is impossible that they should 
inspire their pupils with confidence or res- 
pect; nor can they possess the authority 
they should hold. 

Fit for no higher office than to teach their 
own language, when they possess a correct 
knowledge of it themselves, which is seldom 
the case ; their influence cannot be too much 
restricted ; but in Russia the indifference of 
parents is such, that they do not hesitate to 
entrust their children to mercenaries, if 
their fortune will allow it. 
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Madame Rybine was not, however, one of 
the mothers to whom such a reproach could 
could be addressed ; but the cares of large 
estates engrossed her time, and she was too 
old to watch over her son, as she could have 
wished. She was satisfied with finding a 
good substitute for herself, and thought it 
best to entrust everything to his tutor. Rou- 
jeief had lost a most favourable opportunity. 
He well knew the kind of influence which 
a tutor of his selection would have exercised 
over Boris, by estranging the heart of the 
child from the mother, and rendering it cal- 
lous to affection and duty, thus making him 
a more easy prey, and a certain victim. 
Fortunately for the boy, the governor selected 
by his guardian, was unlike the generality of 
his class; he was an old man, whose sole 
ambition was to end his days in peace, and 
to leave behind him a spotless reputation. 

Having superintended the education of 
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many pupils to the perfect satisfaction of 
their parents, he had acquired much experi- 
ence, and although he was not remarkable 
either for brilliancy of wit or strength of 
character ; and though he knew the world 
only through books, yet his firm principles 
and rigid morality were calculated to inspire 
confidence. 

His mildness and his patience were great ; 
and he obtained more success with his pupils 
than could have been achieved by a system 
of harshness. 

Roujeief, like a skilful tactitian, under- 
stood at the first interview he had with the 
tutor, that he was not the man to assist 
him in his projects; but neither was he 
calculated to thwart them. In order the 
better to deceive the world, he now affected 
amiability, instead of shelving his bad tem- 
per as formerly. When he visited his mo- 
ther-in-law, he loaded little Boris with 
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caresses, brought him presents, played with 
him, danced him on his knee, held him 
by his hands to make him jump, lifted him 
by the head as high as his arms ; which in 
Russia is called seeing Moscow. He taught 
him to skip, mounted him on the pommel of 
his saddle, allowed him to trail about his sabre 
and shako, all of which delighted the child ; 
and when he grew older, he taught him to 
ride and to shoot. 

Madame Rybine could not conceal her 
astonishment ; and the tutor, who was too 
old to share in the sports of his pupil, was 
delighted to find his place so well filled in 
that important branch of education, and was 
never wearied of singing the praises of Rou- 
jeief, whom he styled the children's friend, 
whilst he lamented that he had not issue of 
his own. Roujeief observing the respect 
with which he was treated in the family, 
took care to pay the greatest attention to 
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the old man ; and he, on his part^ delighted 
to find in his pupil's brother-in-law, a person 
who spoke excellent French, and who was 
civil to himself, felt as much pleasure as Boris 
in the visits of Roujeief, and as much regret 
as when he took his deporture. 

One idea gave rise to another, and Rou- 
jeief seeing the excellent termston which he 
stood with tutor and pupil, perceived that 
much might be gained by winning over his 
mother-in-law ; and such was his success in 
securing her favor, that Madame Rybine soon 
thought her husband had been deceived in 
his judgment concerning her son-in-law; 
and that he had been hasty in forming his 
opinion. Circumstances increased the inti- 
macy, and also forced Madame Rybine to 
separate from Boris, and entrust him to 
Roujeief. The country, as his age advanced, 
not being able to supply him with the requi- 
site masters, it was necessary to send him to 



the cai^tal to continue his education. St. 
Petersburgh possesses in this respect public 
and private assistances, not to be found in 
other towns ; it was therefore determined, 
that he should be sent thither, where the 
presence of his sister would procure him care 
and comforts which he would not otherwise 
hare found. 

Boujeief on his arrival, placed him in a 
school superintended by a foreigner; and 
requested that every indulgence might be 
granted him, as his health required great at- 
tention; he wished him to study foreign 
lasguagCB, and recommended that his tutors 
Ak&aSid inculcate a love of study and taste 
for reading. 

Boris, who had native talent, made rapid 
progress, and his brother-in-law strenuously 
advised him to persevere, " Times are 
changed ; (said he to him) it is only men of 
talent and ability who succeed in Russia. If 
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you would make your way, you must study 
hard. Foreigners in all things are our mo- 
dels; acquaintance with languages, with 
French in particular, gives the reputation of 
education. The reason is, simply, that so 
little has hitherto been written in Russian, 
that he who understands no other language, 
cannot know much. He placed at his dispo- 
sal a small library, principally composed of 
romances of the most immoral tendency, 
which the youth perused with such avidity 
that he soon neglected his studies. He 
longed for the holidays to arrive, that he 
might read at his brother-in-law's those fas- 
cinating stories, the remembrance of which 
occupied his mind at other times, . 

It was the object of his new master, that 
such readings should produce pernicious 
effects : he anticipated this, relying on the 
generally received opinion, that there is no- 
thing more destructive to youth, than the 
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reading of immoral novels. The instinct 
which leads us to virtue or to vice, exists iu 
the child as well as in the man ; the pro^ 
pensitj of well disposed minds, is to select 
the sound from the unwholesome. When 
Boris had completed his fifteenth jear, Rou- 
j6ief spoke with him on his future prospects, 
recommended him strongly not to embrace 
the military profession, which he said was 
the service the most ungrateful, the worst 
recompensed and the most dangerous ; while 
in truth it is the most privileged. He by 
degrees substituted for the light reading in 
which he had hitherto engaged him, works 
of a more serious character, but of still 
more dangerous tendency, calculated to in- 
stil political ideas little in harmony with the 
notions of the Eussian government. When 
Roujeief was alone with his brother-in-law, 
and could not be overheard, he turned the 
conversation to the subject of the Russian 
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government, and instigated the most male- 
volent ideas respecting the authorities and 
eminent personages ; he related anec- 
dotes which covered them with ridicule, and 
sometimes, as if through forgetfulness, sung 
revolutionary songs, or recited unedited 
poems, which remained engraven on Boris* 
memory. 

Perceiving that his mind was taking the 
bias, which it had been his study to give it, 
Roujeief wrote to Madame Kybine, that 
there was nothing left for her son to learn at 
school, and advised his being prepared to 
enter one of the universities. 

He then took him to his house and per- 
sonally directed his studies to the same sub- 
ject ; he related all he knew of the different 
conspiracies, and rebellions in Russia ; 
lavished the highest encomiums on the rebels; 
and poured contempt upon the government. 
In this manner he kindled love of freedom 
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and detestation of restraint, in the breast 
of the youth. Believing him now prepared 
to fulfil his plans, he consented to his going 
to the university, and recommended that of 
St. Petersburgh. 

Madame Rybine insisted on the preference 
being given to Moscow, near to which were 
her estates, and required that Boris should 
spend sometime with her, previously to his 
being entered. Roujeief was obliged to 
yield on this point ; but he thought that 
his work was proceeding so well, that success 
was certain. Madame Rybine was filled 
with dismay at the ideas which her son had 
imbibed whilst away from her care, and 
though rejoiced at his progress in study, her 
maternal instinct could only see the dan- 
gers to which he would be exposed, if he 
persisted in holding his present opinions. 
She entreated him, by his love for her and 

TOL. L H 
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for himself, to lay them aside, as they would 
ultimately cause his ruin. 

" What do you know ?" said she to him. 
" What opinions can you form at your age 1 
It will be time enough to criticize others, 
when you have done something yourself, and 
who will support or follow you in the path 
of insubordination ? They who have hur- 
ried you into it, will abandon you when 
danger arises. The weak are more to be 
feared than the strong. Our Emperors are 
gentlemen after all ; their object must be 
their own glory, which is allied with the 
good of their people. Are they to quit 
their station, or share it with ignorant nobles, 
or selfish employes f And if they commit 
faults, is there no way to enlighten them, 
other, than by abuse or rebellion ? Seek 
their friendship, it is better worth possessing 
than that of discontented people ; and when 
you have acted well, give vour opinions; 
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they will be listened to, if they deserve at- 
tention. Are our sovereigns to reign only at 
the will of a few enthusiasts 1 Do they not 
act wisely in governing the majority on their 
own judgment? They are conquerors ; but 
such is the will of the nation ? They are 
severe ; were they to slacken the curb, our 
people would abuse the indulgence. Who 
can deny the advance we have made ? and 
would we continue advancing, we must have 
a government which is strong and powerful 
within itself. It is only by such, and 
through such, that we can do good. What 
folly to risk our own happiness which is se- 
cured, to run in search of that of others ! 
Are opportunities of obtaining distinction 
in the service wanting, that we must seek 
them in a course opposed to it ? Is not ours 
the most extensive Empire on the globe, and 
istherenot room to attempt, yes and to effect 
any thing 1 1f you will be neither a soldier nor 

M ? 
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a diplomatist, secure the happiness of your 
serfs ; be an author, you will find sufficient 
errors to dissipate, and may dispense with 
attacking the government. The man of 
talent is everywhere in his place, and is dis- 
tinguished from one who is ungifted, by 
choosing an occupation in which he may be 
useful to others, and may benefit himself." 
In reply ; Boris might have argued ; 

" Thatcriticism in our time is one of the most 
powerful allies of progress ; that the friend- 
ship of monarchs, or rather their favor, is 
given to those who flatter their weakness, 
not to those who counsel them. That the 
Tzars prefer their own personal greatness to 
the general good, and personal gratification 
to the preservation of their glory : That the 
wishes of an uncivilized people are not foun- 
ded on justice, as witness that inordinate 
longing Aor con4Mests which is their ruin ; 
that there can be no partial sphere of acti- 
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vity for the true patriot, where the entire 
edifice is defective ; that he cannot rear a 
work, which others are destroying by their 
ignorance.*' 

All these truths flitted vaguely across 
the mind of Boris, although he was not yet 
undoubtingly convinced of their verity. 

" You do not then believe in predestina- 
tion, mother T said he, as if he had al- 
ready^a presentiment of the trials he was to 
undergo. 

'' A man finds but what he seeks, and 
reaps what he sows/' answered the mother. 

Boris listened, but the words in which 
maternal love triumphed, did not touch his 
heart. He had become possessed by an 
irresistible longing for independence, which 
represented everything extraordinary, in the 
most attractive colors, and called upon him 
to follow a brilliant but agitated career, in 
preference to an advantageous but quiescent 
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one. He promised eyerjthing his mother 
asked ; but she was not without anxiety for 
his future lot ; and if she allowed him to 
depart, it was in the hope that a national 
education in a Russian University, would 
cause him to view his country in its real 
color3, and to forget the hatred to govern- 
ment which his reading had taught him. She 
knew not thai the deficiencies of Russian 
professors, would only make him prize the 
works of foreign genius more highly^ 
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PiFrEBN YEARS ago, the university of Mos- 
cow did not coQtaia a single professor of 
celebrity ; and By bine soon found it neces- 
sary to neglect the classes, and read alone. 
He chose the society of students distin- 
guished for their knowledge and ability. 
There were men among them, whom we 
shall not name, who now hold distinguished 
rank in society ; men of heart, mind, and 
talent. 
Their life was not so regular as that of 
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the students called steady felhwSy who are 
equally incapable of doing a good action or 
enjoying a frolic — ^if they never do wrong, 
neither do they ever distinguish themselves. 
" A running stream is more noisy than stag- 
nant waters/' The friends of Rybine were 
equally noted for the joyous life they led, 
and for their brilliant success in study. 
Many of them composed or wrote verses, 
which they distributed among a circle of 
literary friends at Moscow ; but they were 
all occasionally guilty of extravagance; 
Every thing served as an excuse for a fete or 
gala. They assembled in each other'sr 
rooms ; wine was in abundance, and ce- 
mented friendship, the result of similarity 
of opinions and taste. 

This life of pleasure gave rise to as much 
jealousy, and made them as many enemies 
as the regulation they announced and ri- 
gidly adhered to> of admitting only persons 
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of talent and instruction into their circle. 
They were all too well informed not to pro- 
fess liberal opinions ; but they were too fond 
of study and pleasure, to think seriously of 
politics. 

Rybine was received with cordiality into 
this clique of notorieties. Their witty and 
learned discussions, their studies in common, 
were delightful to him, and he could not re- 
sist sharing in the amusements of his new 
friends. Being young men of birth and for- 
tune, they were allowed to dispose of them- 
selves as they pleased ; but their intimate 
friendship excited the apprehension of a 
government which sees every where conspi- 
racies and rebellions, being aware that its 
system is calculated to produce them. Ry- 
bine spent thus two years of pleasure and 
study, without the slightest cloud troubling 
bis happiness. He kept up a regular and 

affectionate correspondence with his mother, 
U 5 
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and had almost forgotten his brother-in-Iaw> 
when he received a visit from an officer re- 
tired from the service called Vertjguine. 
Boris remembered having seen him at his 
uncle's, and it was in his name that he now 
presented himself. He confessed that he was 
in difficulties, having spent, in the service he 
said, the little fortune he had once enjoyed ; 
he declared that his object in visiting Mos- 
cow was to obtain some employment ; and 
as Rybine^s friends were highly connected, 
he hoped by their interest to succeed ; he 
solicited Boris to exert his interest with Ws 
comrades on his behalf. It was the first 
time Boris had ever been asked to do a 
favor ; and he was too good-natured to re- 
fuse. He presented his new aquaintance to 
his friends who, upon the strength of his in- 
troduction, received him with cordiality and 
frankness. Vertyguine was present at their 
dinners and f^tes, pending the result of hia 
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«(pplication for employment, concerning 
which after a short time, he appeared to be- 
come indiflferent ; he refused under one pre- 
text or another, every proposal submitted to 
him ; the real cause of this, was his inability 
to procure honorable certificates of his for- 
mer conduct, and his hopes of being able to 
compass his object by underhand means. 
He knew many anecdotes of the last war 
and of military life which made him an 
agreeable companion. A bon vivant, a joy- 
ous tellow, he was looked upon by the stu- 
dents as an authority in matters of plea-' 
sure. 

His frank and cordial manners, inspired 
them with coniidence, and he carried his false 
liberalism to such extremes, as to alarm his 
new friends. Apprehensive for his safety, 
tiiey frequently advised him to be more mode- 
rate in his language. Little did they suspect 
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that his conduct was but the result of a 
plan, laid to entrap themselves. 

One day Vertyguine invited his friends ta 
his quarters, telling them that he had un^ 
expectedly received a sum of money, and 
that he should be delighted to spend it in 
giving them an entertainment. His invitation 
was accepted. The Company was large, for 
the host had invited many of the towns peo- 
• pie who were but distantly known to the 
students. It was dark when they sat down 
to table ; the host immediately directed the 
conversation against government ; when one 
of the guests thought he perceived in the 
next room, which was without light, and 
the door of which was half open, a military 
figure, not unlike the head of the police at 
Moscow. He communicated the intelligence 
to his neighbours. The conversation ceaeed^ 
the figure disappeared. The consternation 
became general^ and many of the guests 
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ran from table, and fled precipitately ; but 
they returned, saying the house was sur- 
rounded. 

The alarm was so great and each person 
80 anxious to secure his own safety, that the 
author of the treachery was not thought of ; 
and profiting by the confusion, he slipped 
out and was seen no more. The police en- 
tered, and arrested the company, who were 
sent to the different guard rooms in the city ; 
whilst all communication from without, was 
forbidden them. Those persons only who 
were not suspected, were set at liberty ; a 
search was made in the houses of the others 
and their books and papers seized. 

A courier was sent to St. Petersburgh to 
announce the discovery of a political asso- 
ciation, and the arrest of parties concerned 
in it. A commission composed partly of 
civil, and partly of military officers, with a 
privy counsellor as president, assisted by 
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a general of gend'armes, was appointed by' 
order of the Emperor to investigate the facts. 
Several months elapsed before it commenced 
its labours. Rybine conscious of innocence, 
laughed at the whole affair but as his cap- 
tivity became lengthened, his calmness was 
exchanged for regret ; it was he who had in- 
troduced to his friends the man who had so 
basely betrayed them. 

The author of this piece of treachery soon 
received his recompense ; he was appointed 
Brandmeister (chief director of the fire bri- 
gade,) before even the truth of his accusa- 
tions had been verified. Rybine showed 
boldness when he appeared before his judges, 
but the indignation he expressed by words 
and actions, was little calculated to establish 
his innocence with men incapable of appre- 
ciating the nobility of his sentiments; whilst 
a more resigned bearing might have concili- ' 
ated them. A heap of papers, the contents . 
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of which were perfectly harmless^ was produced 
Rybine acknowledged them as his own. 
About a hundred verses, treating of the favo- 
rite sulyect among the students were next 
exhibited. Rybine declared they were his 
composition. They were introductory stan- 
zas to a poem, which described a meeting of 
German students, where Sand offered him- 
self to assassinate Rotzebue. The death 
of this agent of the allied government, and 
the execution of the avenger followed. 

He was asked why he had chosen such a 
subject ? He replied, " in order to treat it, 
as it had never before been treated ;" he 
said he could see nothing reprehensible, as 
the murderer had been executed, and man's 
justice vindicated. 

This answer appeared suspicious to his 
judges, as too profound for so young a man ; 
they exchanged glances of intelligence cal- 
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culated to inspire distrust towards the pri** 
soner. 

An iron ring, ornamented with a death's 
head, was next produced, and the President 
emphatically demanded, 

"What is the symbolic meaning of this 
ringr 

Rybine could with difficulty repress a 
smile ; he succeeded, however, and answered, 

"It has none/' 

" If such be the case," said the president, 
" how comes it to have been seen on the 
fingers of so many among you ?" 

"By pure chance, it is the same ring 
which has been seen on different hands, and 
which we exchanged with each other, when 
one grew tired of wearing it, and another 
fancied it. It was passed about the more 
readily, as it is worth nothing." 

** That is an evasion which will not deceive 
us as to the gravity of the fact." 
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''I see nothing grave in a simple and 
inoffensive ring—" 

" A death's head is very significative, it is 
a masonic emblem/' 

'* A hammer is a masonic emblem, and I 
see upon the person of one of the members 
of this court, a watch key in the shape of a 
hammer/' 

The president severely reprimanded Ry- 
bine for the observation, which he said was 
impertinent, and recommended to him more 
respect for his judges, and more modesty in 
presence of the extraordinary tribunal assem- 
bled by orders of his Imperial Majesty. 

Evidently irritated he drew from his file 
a poem of Rybine's, under the title of the 
Fowndation of St Petersburgh, and read it 
aloud. 

" He little loved his country — that man 
who fled from Moscow, Moscow with her 
ancient walls, and gilded cupolas, to bury 
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himself in the morasses of the North, and 
cause the death of thousands, in order to 
raise a city, doomed itself to death from its 
very birth. The Gipsey, the Calmuc, the 
vrandering and the pastoral races, pitch their 
tents where chance conducts them. They 
leave nothing behind ; they carry away every 
thing with them. A savage conqueror, to 
guard his prey, established his camp where 
he had pitched it ; civilized nations preserve 
their conquests, but they abandon not their 
native soil. Woe to the people when the 
head is divided from the heart I When the 
mind heeds not the beatings of the heart, the 
heart will cease to obey the will of the mind. 

" From the midst of the metropolis, raised 
with such cost, they who hold power, pro- 
claim us liberals, foreigners, traitors ; and 
listening attentively, we detect in the abuse, a 
German accent. 

" Ye are foreigners yourselves for you 
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know not the mind of the people you direct, 
and which Itads you in your own despite. 
What are these Tschinns and these erosses 
which dazzle paltry spirits ? Whence come 
those decrees which curb the flight of genius ? 
They are German. Fools 1 you fancy you 
can subdue that people which calls itself 
Russian to a German Regime. You would 
clothe a giant in the dress of a dwarf ; Do you 
call that governing by the wish of the nation ? 
the mind of the people is not with you. 
Come to the hallowed metropolis ; study it. 
What part may the patriot act with men 
like you ? It alone remains for him to 
witness the humiliation of his country, stifle 
his complaints, weary himself in fruitless 
wishes, exhaust himself in useless efforts, 
and then die, or, doomed to ruin, fly his 
father land ; for whoever would dare to lift 
a hand to remove the bandage which veils 
your eyes, is guilty of treason ! Must we then 



260 THE RUSSIA^NT 

submit^ busy our minds in your offices, play 
the courtier, and waiting till age has dead- 
ened the fire of intellect, deliver up to you 
a worn out body, submissive to your will ; 
that you may decorate it with your insulting 
honours, your pompous titles ? *' 

This extract being read, the President 
demanded — "Prisoner, what have you to 
say to justify this production V 

Rybine for a moment was undecided 
frankness prompted him to acknowledge 
the verses ; prudence tempted him to deny 
them. 

" They are not mine, said he resolutely !" 

" Declare whose then/' 

"I cannot/' 

"Your duty and your interest command 
you to name the author." 

" My interest possibly, but not my 
duty/' 

" In that case you assume the responsi- 
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bility of these verses ; and your judges will 
know how to appreciate your spirit/' 

" I rely upon the patriotism of my judges 
with the greater confidence^ that I see not a 
German in their number/' said Rybine. 

This flattery was not without eflFect ; but 
suspicion overpowered it, and the readiness 
of Rybine in answering his interrogators' 
rather injured than helped his cause. The 
examinations were frequently renewed, in 
the hope of making the accused confess ; 
and they became at last so impatient of their 
lengthened captivity, that they were ready 
to acknowledge every charge made against 
them, in order to put an end to such a state 
of things. It was in vain that they de- 
manded to be confronted with their accusers, 
they were told that the nature of the trial 
did not allow it. Again and again did the 
judges recur to the ring, and though every 
renlv ami statement proved that it was with- 
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out meaning, they still persisted in consi- 
dering it the chief point in the charge 
against the prisoners. The last time Rjbine 
was summoned, the President said to him 

" We have inquired into your former con- 
duct ; it appears you are as bad a relative 
as subject, for how perverse must not your 
conduct be when you are denounced by your 
brother-in-law, a man who has heaped bene- 
fits upon you, who has been a father to you 
Roujeief, a field oflScer in the guards, beloved 
by his comrades, and justly esteemed by his 
superiors, has assured us that he was certain 
you would turn out ill, for that even as a 
child you had imbibed democratic opinions, 
and shewn no respect for the authorities/' 

"I would ask your Excellency if enquiries 
have been made no where else, or from no 
other person than my brother-in-law ? '' 

" Answer this first/' 

" I have no answer to give," said Boris in a 
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voice which seemed to come from the depths 
of his heart ; so much was his soul stirred 
up by the violation of the laws of blood. 

Re-conducted to prison, he threw himself 
on his bed and wept. They were the first tears 
he had shed since he had attained manhood ; 
he wept for shame, for the disgrace of his 
brother-in-law. 

" That man is not like me," said he, " his 
heart beats not like mine ; what a disgrace 
to the family." 

The oflScers who mounted guard over the 
place where Rybine was confined, took much 
interest concerning him ; one especially, 
Zaitzof, felt the deepest compassion for him ; 
he was on duty that day. As he entered 
the ward and saw Rybine in tears, he asked 
him what was the cause. Rybine fixing a 
bewildered look upon him, made no reply. 

**Why not trust me?" said the oflBicer ; 
and as he was still silent, he took his hand 
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and said, " This is wrong of you, perhaps I 
can serve you. It is repugnant to my feel- 
ings to watch over a man like you. You 
men of learning are the hope of our country ; 
you are our " Young Rtissiay' and we would 
not see you ruin yourselves,*' 

Rybine then informed him that his bro- 
ther-in-law had denounced him to the tri- 
bunal, 

" But they have not believed him,^^ cried 
Zaitzof, " a relation who accuses his brother, 
is a wretch who only merits contempt.'* 

" Alas ! they have believed him but too 
weir 

Zaitzof would not contain himself, 
after a few questions concerning the position 
of Roujeief and his former life, he ex- 
claimed : 

" No, it shall never be said, that one officer 
should have denounced and another ruined 
you. It would be too disgraceful to our 
profession ; and if Roujeief has been guilty 
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of an act of baseness he shall not reap the 
benefit. Boris, you are young, little expe- 
rienced, and cannot conceive the wickedness 
of your brother-in-law ; he is a wretch, but 
I will unmask him.'' 

" What are you going to do,'* asked Boris ? 

" Let me act for you, but you must assist 
me. Write to the President that you have 
disclosures to make ; it will gain time. You 
shall soon have tidings of me, and I trust 
they will be favourable.'' 

"He wrote to head quarters, reported 

himself sick, and asked to be relieved. As 

soon as he was free, he took leave of the 
prisoner, merely stopped at his lodgings to 

change his costume, ordered post horses, and 
alighted next day at Rybine's mother's. In 
a few words, he acquainted her with her 
son's position, which he himself had con- 
cealed from her to prevent her uneasiness, 
and revealed the manoeuvres of Roujeief. 

VOL. I. N 
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" Whether it be his object or not to possess 
Boris* fortune/' said he, " prudence requires 
}ou to act in supposition of the worst. 
Whether Boris be, or be not condemned, the 
point is to save the principal part of his 
fortune/' 

They agreed on the course to be pursued : 
the guardianship was to be declared ended by 
an application ante-dated and signed by Boris. 
Boris was to sign a receipt for the money 
vested in his name in the Court of Chancery, 
and give Zaitzof bills of exchange payable to 
his order for the supposed value of his pro- 
perty, while Zaitzof was to pay back the 
money to Madame Rybine, who promised to 
bequeath all her personal property to her son. 
They bought over the local and district 
Courts, and Boris' fortune was saved. 

When Zaitzof returned to Moscow, he 
learnt that Rybine was become a soldier, and 
that his comrades were exiled^ or attached 
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to the offices of government in the capacity 
of clerks. He saw his young friend in the 
soldier guise. 

'' How do I look in this dress," said Boris, 
as he entered. He took off his cap, and 
showed him his head shaved close. 

''Does your Excellency think I shall make 
a good soldier 1"* 

" Rybine, my friend," answered Zaitzof, 
squeezing his hand. He could say no more, 
his head sunk upon Boris' shoulder, and a 
flood of tears fell upon the rough coat of the 
recruit. 

" Since I have known you, and since I 
see you in that position, I despise my uniform 
and envy yours. Fear nothing, so long as 
Russian officers are gentlemen it will be in 
name only that you will be a soldier, in 



+ Title giyen to every officer under the rank of 
M%jor. 

5 2 
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other respects they will admit yonr supe- 
riority/' 

" And the sergeants/' cried Rybine, '* you 
think not of the sergeants : when a de- 
graded noble falls into their hands, they 
revenge themselves on his person, for all the 
ill-treatment they receive from the oflttcers. 
I confess I have no wish to offer myself as 
a sacrifice, and yet if I give an answer it is 
up with me ; the skvosstroi (corporal pun- 
ishment.) is ray fate." 

" That is not to be thought of ; what 
length of time are you to wear that dress V 
" Ypred do vyssolougui, my friend, as 
long as it pleases God and the Tzar afar off." 
" Do not despond," said Zaitzof, " I will 
not abandon you ; between us it is friend- 
ship till death. To become great, (and such 
must be your ambition) one must suffer and 
endure much. From what I can learn. 
Colonel Vrangel, who is a good fellow, though 
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a Oerman, has been strongly interested in 
your behalf. He has promised to have you 
attached to himself ; and for the rest we 
shall find means. I had an idea of leaving 
the service through disgust at your treat- 
ment ; but I can be of more use to you by 
retaining his Imperial Majesty's shako ; so I 

remain. I have powerful connections, and 
they shall interest themselves for you. If 

you wish it, we will go and call on Vrangel 

at once ; I will introduce you. 

The young men found the colonel at home 
taking tea with his daughter. When ht 
saw them entering the room he called out — 

" I have good news, gentlemen ; I have 
just heard that my request has been acceded 
to, Mr. Rybine is attached to me as orderly 
clerk. You will be entitled to wear a stripe 
if that can tempt you, said he, turning to 
Boris, but pray gentlemen be seated. 
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Daughter, I present to you Mr. Rjbine, a 
poet and a sddier/' 

The colonel's daughter at this introduc- 
tion fixed her eyes full of pity and feeling 
upon Boris, who felt an inyoluntary embar- 
rassment^ and turned his cap in his hands. 

" Since you are almost, I may say, my 
slave,^ added the colonel, ** I will dispose 
of you as a master. I order you to consi- 
der me as a Mend, and as I have no secre- 
tary you shall act as such, unless you prefer 
doing duty with your raiment, to my service, 
which will not be severe. I wish to prove 
to you, my dear Zaitzof, that we Germans 
do not swallow up the Russians.'' 

" Prove it — I desire nothing more than 
to be converted, but I warn you I am rather 
incredulous. And now," said he, turning 
to Boris, ** as you are introduced to one 
another, I leave you and start for St. Peters- 
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burgh to see with my own eyes how* things 
are getting on." 

Roujfeief had followed with interest, not 
devoid of anxiety, the different stages of 
the prosecution against his brother-in-law, 
and fancied he had ruined him by his evi- 
dence against him. His agents informed 
him of the steps taken by Madame Bybine 
to secure the fortune he had so long coveted ; 
but he perceived immediately a defective 
point in all these measures, and treated them 
with scorn. 

He did not shrink from a law-suit with 
his mother-in-law, and he thought it would 
be easy not only to cause the bills of ex- 
change signed by Boris to be cancelled, as 
the act of a minor, but to compel his guar- 
dians to refund the sums which he alleged 
were too considerable to have been paid over 
to an infant. He knew that what money 
does, money can easily undo ; and thinking. 
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he bad* law on his side, made certain of 
gaining bis cause. He saw all his intrigues 
crowned with success, and was at last to 
reap the fruit of many years' nefarious con- 
trivances. His cupidity was such as to 
stifle every feeling of honor, duty, and 
compassion ; no pity touched him for Boris, 
who had grown up under his eye, whose 
youth he had directed, and whose ruin he 
had compassed. Congratulating himself on 
the success of his schemes, which he thought 
ho had concealed from detection, he satisfied 
the whispers of conscience by saying that 
Boris would in some way or another, without 
his agency, have been ruined. 

The intelligence that instead of being 
deprived of his civil rights, he was simply 
degraded, and his estates ordered to be se- 
iiuc^torod, till such time as he ?ras reinstated 
tti i\\n Uiijvanil £i?or, fell upon him like a 
llnttuknbalt The measures adopted by 
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Zaitzof had saved the personal property of 
Boris from being sequestered, and nothing 
remained to Roujeief but to promote the 
interests of government, bj communicating 
the irregularity of the measures taken by 
his mother-in-law. It was an act of baseness 
he refrained from perpetrating, merely be- 
cause he could derive no advantage from it. 
A little more, thought he, and I had at- 
tained the object of my wishes. Instead of 
entangling Boris in an unprofitable liberalism, 
why did I not involve him in a conspiracy, 
false or real, which I might have had the 
glory of disclosii^ to the Emperor. I should 
have doubly profited ; the Tzar would have 
rewarded me, and Boris would have been in 
Siberia. 

Zaitzof had, in the mean time, reached St. 
Petersburgh, and lost not a moment in ex- 
posing to his comrades the conduct of Rou- 
jeief towards his brother-in-law. They de- 
K 5 
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clared thej would not serve with him, and 
he was compelled to resign ; he asked for 
the command of a regiment of the line 
which would have made his fc^une, but 
was refused all employment. His wife, in- 
formed by her mother of the issue of Boris' 
trial, learnt from Zaitzof the intrigues of 
Iloujeief ; some ladies who had taken un- 
common interest in the i&te of her brother, 
did not conceal firom her the contempt they 
entertained for her husband, and inspired 
Anastasia with such disgust that she left 
him and went to live with her mother, to 
console her in her misfortune. As she had 
never consented to make over her property 
to her husband, he was reduced to complete 
wretchedness and despair. 

Boris could not complain of his lot. The 
Colonel had conceived great a£fection for him 
and left him perfectly free. His daughter 
bad never breathed the infected atmosphere 
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of high life, which governs feelings accord- 
ing to Court regulations, and sells honor and 
conscience for the smile of the Sovereign. 
She saw in Boris a victim to high talent 
and to the wickedness of others, rendered 
doubly interesting by his misfortunes. 
Love and sufferings make poets, and Boris 
only became one in reality, from the date of 
his sorrows and his love. His sentence, 
instead of depressing his mind, served to 
puriiy and elevate it He appealed from it 
to glory, to efface the injury he had received 
from an absurd social system. At times he 
was almost grateful to Roujeie^ who had by 
his intrigues shewn him the road to love 
and &tme. Colonel Yrangel saw the nature 
of his daughter's feelings towards Rybine 
without alarm ; he would not oppose what 
he considered the will of fate, and he sought 
for means to deliver his protege. 
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An opportunity offered when Boris had 
been a year in the service. The Emperor 
passing through Moscow, was delighted with 
the appearance of Yrangel's regiment, and 
expressed his high satisfaction. Profiting 
by the good humour of the Sovereign, the 
Colonel asked Rybine's pardon. 

"Rybine," said the Emperor; "he is a 
poet and a liberal." 

" He is a good soldier, Sire, who bears his 
present fortune with courage, and rejects 
the past."' 

" Be it so : but let him understand, that 
it is at your request alone, that I grant his 
pardon.' 

Yrangel hastened to tell Boris the news^ 
who while he thanked him for his good 
offices, begged him to crown his happiness 
by giving him the hand of his daughter. 

''I knew such would be the result^^ said 
the Colonel, as he embraced his future son. 
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Rybine had never an opportunity of re- 
turning the benefits he had received from 
Zaitzof ; for there are services one can never 
repay ; but he found means to revenge him- 
self on Roujeief, by persuading his sister to 
fallow him sufficient to live upon, to which 
he himself added a considerable sum. 
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TH£ MASKED BALL. 



THE MASKED BArLL. 



The principal theatre at St. Petersburgh is 
one of the most spacious and beautiful in 
the world. 

The arm-chairs which supply the place of 
stalls in other theatres, had been removed, 
and the pit had been boarded over and 
joined to the stage. The musicians, as thej 
entered, laid down their instruments at the 
extremity of the house. It was midnight. 
The police kept clear the approaches to the 
theatre ; and its officers^ anxious to display 
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their authority, continually shewed them- 
selves at the door. The box-keepers, in 
rich court liveries, were alone to be seen 
passing over the stage from time to time. 

In the third tier of boxes was a shop- 
keeper, who in his anxiety to see a masked 
ball had installed himsell and family there, 
before the lustres had been lowered, and 
the lamps lit. His beard hung over the 
front of the boxes, and from time to time 
he caressed it with his hand. His wife, who 
wore on her head a blue silk handkerchief 
embroidered in gold, was continually leaning 
over to question him about the preparations 
going on and the persons she saw. Three 
daughters, &ir and chubby, were behind 
them. 

The family of some government officer 
had just taken possession of a box in the 
second tier; and as they were obliged to 
retire before the conclusion of the ball, were 
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anxious to lose no part of the opening. 
Louganoff was the first young man of fashion 
who entered the empty pit. He paraded it 
up and down, with the air of an individual 
who, not knowing what to do with himself, 
had resolved to be bored, or amused as cir- 
cumstances might decide. He was young 
and el^nt in appearance ; his figure might 
have excited the envy of more than one 
woman, whilst his soft and lively eye spoke 
to their imagination. His long satin cravat 
was confined by a white waistcoat, and fas- 
tened by a gold pin, representing a bear 
playing with a pearl In the year of grace, 
1 842, this was a figure much in vogue in the 
Babylon of the North. Was it because the 
pearl represented the terrestrial globe, and 
the bear its future monarch ? 

As there was nothing interesting going 
on in the theatre, we may occupy our time 
in describing the dress of Louganoff. His 



281 THE RUSSIAN 

coat was from the hands of Boutou, and by 
its elegant cut might have rivalled Humann. 
His boot proved the superiority of Russia 
over every other country in its workmanship 
of leather. It was literally glued to his 
foot, and showed neither wrinkle nor crease. 
His high heels, which were then the fashion, 
in St. Petersburgh, gave forth a subdued 
sound — they were so soft and light. His 
walk was as graceful as his figure was supple ; 
his attitude shewed a coquetry rarely seen 
in men. 

His careless gaiety, and the expression of 
talent stamped on his features, made him 
one of the most accomplished cavaliers in 
St. Petersburgh. If notwithstanding these 
advantages, his success had been small, it 
was more attributable to inexperience and 
the bashfulness of youth, than to his un- 
manly air and feminine appearance. He felt no 
mortification at this, and seemed to care very 
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little how he affected others so loDg as he 
pleased himself. While he was watchiDg the fi- 
gures passing and repassing, and observing the 
movements of the company, playful thoughts 
passed accross his mind, and were stamped on 
his features. Findingno person whom he could 
address, he was beginning to grow weary, 
when he perceived his old friend Drobine of 
whom he had lost sight for years, enter the 
house. They flew into each others' arras, 
heedless of the presence of bystanders. 

The masculine beauty and serious air of 
Drobine, formed an agreeable contrast to the 
elegant youthful appearance, and careless- 
ness of Louganoff. One had penetrated the 
mysteries of life, the other had but skimmed 
them over. Notwithstanding this dissimu- 
larity in their personal appearance; their 
acquaintance had proved that there was 
strong coincidence in their opinions and feel- 
ings ; so that the friendship they professed 
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for each other had lost nothing of its warmth 
by absence. 

" What can have drawn you from your 
estates T asked Louganoff. 

*' My having got rid of them ; and now 
I have hastened to see my friends." 

" How do you get on in your department?" 

" I do not trouble myself about it ; my 
chief grants me full liberty, provided I give 
up the emoluments of my office." 

" And have you found the golden egg ?" 

'^ Yes, inasmuch as I have ceased to look 
for it ; but we will talk of business some 
other time. You know everybody here, do 
you not 1" 

** By sight ; I rather contract than extend 
my acquaintance." 

^* / am like a lost man here ; do me the 
favour to let me know something of the 
company." 

**With pleasure ; I will give you a des- 
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criptioD by no means flattering, but I can 
vouch for its being truth. Let us begin by 
the lower order of society : it is a term in 
fashion, I mean the upper tier of boxes ; 
but do not break your neck by looking so 
high ; take the first that offers. 

" Do you see on your left a lady with her 
daughter? The mother rouges, and the 
daughter scarcely out of her teens, uses 
white paint. You may see them every day 
between the hours of three and five on the 
Kewski Perspective in an old carriage drawn 
by four miserable hacks, and at night adorn- 
ing the drawing rooms, into which they have 
forced their way. As no one seeks them in 
marriage, they seek the men. They circu- 
lated the report that a very rich man pro- 
posed to the daughter ; but the gentleman 
gave her the slip, and they had their labour 
in vain. 

" Next to them is the rich family of Kos- 
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cheloflF ; the grand-father sold pitch, to day 
they are worth millions. There is you see 
money to be made in Russia, and young 
ladies are to be manied ; but I must say for 
the credit of the young men, they are not 
disposed to sell themselves for money. It is 
because they found themselves eclipsed in the 
first rank, that the KoscheloflFs have retired 
t6 the second. They feel ashamed at not 
having forced their way into that circle, which 
is an additional piece of bungling on their 
part. 

" The Lavreutieffs there on the right 
have managed better ; they have attracted 
the court circle to their house. 

" They are still living on the monster 
diamond, — the i^hade diamond, which as 
their story runs, was purloined by one of 
their ancestors, and concealed by an incision 
in the calf of his leg, to escape the search 
of the custom house. 
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" The state, to encourage such praiseworthy 
conduct, purchased it for an enormous sum ; 
and now, the family purchase titles and 
crosses from the Government. When they 
determined to open their saloons to the 
Court circle, the Grand Duke allowed himself 
to be gained over, and finished by going 
thither; the Emperor's turn will soon 
anive. 

" But to leave these parvenus, and those 
who aspire to tread in their footsteps ; let 
us have a look at the higher class who are in 
the baignoirs. 

" You surely recognize our dear Stsche- 
loukhofF; he is as empty-headed as ever. 
His squeaking voice, sounds like a silver 
hand-bell ; he is rich, and his wife is beauti- 
ful — he is satisfied, what can he want 
morel 

" There is the brilliant Marschaloff. She 

VOL. I. 
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carries a fortune on ber person, and he must 
be clever who can value the amount of the 
precious stones with which she is adorned. 
Her husband is invisible ; he is completely 
eclipsed by his wife. Her namesake rivals 
her in beauty, if not in splendour. The 
one is ever gay, the other sad, and the reason 
is simply, that one is rich and the other 
poor. 

" The annals of scandal concerning that 
clever lady standing up, and whose ample 
person fills her box, are inexhaustible ; her 
intrigues are daily becoming more notorious ; 
she has had the good sense to console herself 
for the loss of the august personage who 
once paid her his court, he is grateful for it, 
and for this reason, she has maintained her 
credit ; whoever wishes to rise, would do well 
to court her favour. 

" Hush I here comes the fair PetoukhoflF 
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beautiful as a Grecian statue, but cold as 
marble. Her admiren render her no service 
in quoting her sayings, and calling her witty. 
She is like the north with its flushes of light, 
vast, monotonous, and deceitful. 

'* In the recess to the left are two sisters- 
in-law, one is ugly and deceives her husband, 
who is good looking. The other is handsome, 
and deceives hers who is ugly, the first is 
applauded ; the second excused. 

" Opposite to the Petoukofi^ the woman of 
the North, is a lady who represents the 
genial South ; she is without pretensions, 
sensual, and unprejudiced. The world is 
indulgent to her, because she does not value 
its opinion. 

'' It was considered an act of rashness on 
her part to have preferred a handsome young 
man to a great personage. So long as he 
had the bad taste to be angry at it, and to 
persecute his rival, the rival was the happiest 
2 
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of men ; but the persecution having ceased, 
the lady they say relented. Of her it may 
with truth, be said, that if she sinned much, 
it is because she loved much. 

" Here comes a handsome young couple, 
but alas ! their happiness has been destroyed. 
The sultan has gazed on the wife ; and his 
look which can melt rocks, easily inflames 
the hearts of our ladies. 

" Does not, I ask you, our city resemble a 
town taken by storm ; with this difference, 
that the conquering army is represented by 
one man alone 1 Were we to assemble here 
all the ladies who have fascinated the Tzar, 
and who are now away, they would fill the 
house. 

*' Such my friend is the cream of our 
society, the source of all good and evil, the 
splendour of our age 1 

'* And now do you wish to know, our 
* Yotmg Russia f the hope and glory of 
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our country ? There you see it, at the feet 
of the ladies. Well born, and highly per- 
fumed, it is not what it fbrmerly was ; it 
has studied the notes of professors, the 
codes of his Imperial Majesty, and the topo- 
graphical chart of the Caucasus. It travels 
little, in order to pay court to the sovereign, 
keeps racers and yachts, and if not always 
discreet in its amours, it submits with resig- 
nation to the consequencea It is liber^i, 
since it does not rise when the Grand Duke 
enters the ball room : the reason being, 
that it has never been presented to him ; 
it is liberal, for it prefers advancement 
to crosses, and never strikes a servant, unless 
absolutely compelled to do so. 

Its circle is limited, and difficult of access. 

" To be admitted, it does not suffice to 
bel(jng to iheStolbowoiy* (old nobility) or to 

* Stolbowoi, nobility which dates from more than 
a hundred years. 
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have a title, or fortone, one most possess 
Sofuoir vivre. It does not understand by 
the words Savoir vivre, the art of ruin- 
ing itself, for some of its members are far 
from rich, and know well the ralue of 
money ; neither does it mean the sublime 
art of gallantry ; mauvais ton is now con- 
sidered the order of the day. 

"They say we must take people as 
we find them ; in which case we should 
thank these gentlemen for their kind inten- 
tions in favor of the country.** 

Louganoff here stopped, and Drobine, who 
had allowed him to speak without inter- 
ruption, exclaimed, 

''i cannot get over my astonishment 
You are equally penetrating and severe. 
You have sounded society to its very depths. 
Do you happen to be a liberal V 

''I am not such a fool I Liberal; why 
pray ? To serve as a butt to the monopo- 
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list of crosses and favors ; to sacrifice myself 
for men who exult in their filth. It would 
be more liberal to bury them in it ; perhaps 
they would then feel the necessity of ex- 
tricating themselves from it. My sole aim 
is to live as happily as possible, and I should 
take care how I uttered what I have said to 
you, to a person in whom I had less confidence.'* 
" But who suggested these ideas T 
" They are in the air. I am sure who* 
ever thinks cannot but feel them ; even 
those who speak the language of places 
hunters cannot escape the consciousness of 
them. In what I have said there is not a 
word of my own. I have uttered common-^ 
place ideas that are at every one's command. 
Some Russians leave the lion's share to the 
master, and are too happy to gather the 
crumbs which fall from his splendid table ; 
others wait upon him at the same table, and 
not a murmur is heard-*— ** 
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At this moment, they perceived an un- 
usual movement in the crowd. The Empe- 
ror, followed by the hereditary Grand Duke, 
entered the theatre, and walked up the 
centre, where he was immediately surrounded 
by the principal dignitaries of the crown. 

He dismissed them with a waive of the 
hand, and having said a few words to the 
manager of the theatre, and shaken hands 
with a former ambassador, who had been 
recalled and received a place in the house- 
hold, he remained alone with Count Orlof ; 
his son having modestly retired to the 
boxeSr 

The Sovereign appeared in good humour, 
and all his courtiers felt the happy in- 
fluence. He was pale, like a man who 
exhausts rather than renovates his constitu- 
tion. His stomach and chest were un- 
usually large, the latter was so arched that 
the people asked what could be the thick- 
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ness of the cuirass he wore, and which 
seemed to bear him down by its weight, for 
he moved slowly. He was taller by a head 
than any of his court, and an official author 
would not have failed to have compared him 
with the patriarch of the forest — the cedar 
of Lebanon, which overtops all other trees — - 
his forehead was bald, and though that cir- 
cumstance gave it peculiar elevation, it was 
easy to see that the lower part of his face 
was proportionably more developed. 

His look expressed a habit of command, 
it was that of a man who never had a wish 
thwarted. 

If his head were attentively examined, 
vanity and obstinacy would be found to be 
the characteristic developments. 

The latter predominates, however ; obsti* 

nacy silences the voice of interest and 

reason. It is sufficient that a man should 

be pointed out to the Tzax as worthy of his 

5 
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favor, and another as meriting his anger, 
for him to persecute the firsts and heap 
favors on the last, especially should the re- 
commendation not come from one of his 
courtiers. 

Neither remorse nor care had stamped a 
wrinkle on his forehead ; he seemed to 
verify the saying of Helvetius, " that a man 
above the law will commit the greatest 
atrocities without a feeling of regret/' 

Count Orlof, who was nearly as tall as the 
Emperor, looked at him steadfastly, and 
the monarch seemed by his familiarity to 
wish to ensure his devotion to his person. 

One would have concluded that some 
grave, mysterious secret, united these two 
men. The appearance of the Sovereign 
produced various sensations among the 
spectators ; while some admired him at a 
respectful distance, others seemed to pay no 
sort of attention to his presence, availing 
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themselves of the permission allowed at a 
masked ball, of taking no notice of the 
Sovereign Majesty. There were some who, 
with the pleasure of rebellious scholars, 
when slighting a master, gazed at the sun 
uncovered. 

From the two first tiers of boxes all eyes 
were directed to him ; and the ladies in the 
baignoirs, while carrying on their conversa- 
tion, followed the movements ot the Sove- 
reign, and vied in their endeavouis to attract 
him. 

Two individuals who appeared to belong 
to the numerous class of Russian em- 
ploy hy followed Louganoff and Drobine for 
some time, when one of them addressing 
them, said, 

" Gentlemen, you must allow this to be a 
very pleasant ball. What can be more 
delightful than to see our Sovereign face to 
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£ace? It is our monarch alone who can 
afford to be so affable to his people/' 

Our two friends gave each other signs of 
intelligence, but did not answer ; whilst the 
companion of the speaker took up the con- 
versation and said, 

"Kings, even the most powerful kings, 
are to be pitied. Public interest requires 
sacrifices, from which a man in private 
would recoil. Suppose a monarch have a 
brother, an elder brother, a rash and head- 
strong man, but an excellent soldier, who 
administers a province, sows the seeds of 
revolt, and gives it the means of defence in 
a good army. He flies to the assistance of 
his brother and crushes the rebellion. What 
is he to do 1 I ask you, gentlemen." 

" Pardon me sir,'' said Drobine, " but 
have you long been in the service V^ 

" Sometime, why do you ask V^ 
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" Because I thought you a novice/' cried 
Drobine, turning on his heel. 

At this moment a brown domino glided 
past the Emperor^ who on seeing it, hur- 
ried away from Orlof, followed the mask, and 
stretching out his arm, cried : 

" Beautiful mask I have found you again," 
then changing his manner as is usual at 
masked balls in Russia he added : *' Tou 
have kept your word/' 

" And you Sire, also V 

" I am punctual to the rendezvous.'* 

" That required no great effort on your 
part, as you never miss a masked ball. I 
want to know if you have kept your promise, 
and have taken no steps to discover me/' 

" I have given orders that you should not 
be watched/' 

" Which is tantamount to an order to the 
contrary/' 

" You think then, I am so ill obeyed V 
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** Yes 1 when disobedience is to serve 
your interest/' 

** You are wrong ; obedience never reasons. 
Will you not tell me who you are V 

" There would be more merit in your 
guessing it/' 

" I confess I cannof 

" So soon ? I should have thought you 
more persevering/' 

" In the presence of beauty, the strongest 
feel weak/' 

" That is very prettily said. Is it your 
own, Sire ?" 

" Whose else should it be 1" said the Em- 
peror a little piqued. 

" I only wished to be certain." 

The length of this colloquy had enabled 
the couple to make the tour of the boxes ; 
and the ladies eagerly enquired, who could 
be the mask, with whom the Emperor was 
keeping up so animated a conversation. 
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Jealousy, fear, and hatred agitated them by 
turns. None could satisfy their misfgivings 
or add to them, by informing them who 
was the mask the Emperor had now led into 
the green-room. No one dared to enter 
the green-room when the Emperor 
had retired thither. It was as much as 
might be ventured, to look on at a distance 
without crossing the threshold. 

*' What have you done since 1 last saw 
you T said the Tzar to the mask. 
" I have been reading AngeW 
" That is the very book I have on my 
table.'^ 

" I know it, and therefore I read it.'' 
The Emperor looked steadfastly into the 
eyes of the mask, and then at her height ; 
but found nothing to unveil the mystery in 
which the lady was enveloped, and whom 
he had imagined a stranger to his court 
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" And you Sire, what have you done V* 

" You are curious/' 

" It is at once our crime and our privi- 
lege/' 

" You must be aware what my occupations 
arer 

" Determining the destinies of the world ; 
is it not so T 

The Monarch nodded assent. 

** Shall I tell you how you spent this 
dayr 

" Let us see if you guess right/' 

*' You attended guard-mounting at eleven/' 

"Precisely/' 

" At two o'clock, you visited Princess , 

and afterwards the wife of General /' 

" It is true. Are you jealous ?" 

"I have no right to be so. At four 
o'clock you walked on the Neva Quay ; after 
dinner you went to the French Theatre ; 
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and now you are here. When, Sire, do 
you employ yourself in state aflfairs V 

" I do not rise at eleven o'clock ; I keep 
earlier hours than that." 

" But your toilette r 

"It does not require so much time as 
yours " 

** True. To-day you have changed your 
uniform but once ; but you sometimes 
change it oftener; and then you occupy 
yourself with the discipline of the army." 

" Who could give orders save myself 1" 

" It is wonderful, Sire^ that you can find 
time for so many occupations." 

" But how do you manage to be so well 
informed 1" 

"You have no secrets from your sub- 
jects." 

" But will you not let me see your face ? 
I believe it must be a charming one." 
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** Happy he who thinks he is warm," said 
the mask, quoting from Griboiedoff. 

" I am rarely deceived ; my divination is 
true." 

"In that case, what signifies my face ; 
you already hnow it/' 

"Will you always rebel against my 
wishes r 

" It rarely happens that you meet with 
resistance : you ought to bear it now, were 
it only for the novelty/' 

" I have so little time, my moments are 
so engaged. Can you require of me that 
constant attention which a man who has 
nothing else to do can pay to the 
ladies V 

" But how could you respect a lady who 
should grant you love, you had scarcely 
sued for V 

" I should attribute it to my own merit, 
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and should feel grateful to her for shorten- 
ing my misery/' 

" You love flattery, and do not despise 
flatterers. Well, since it is your wish, like 
Gassar, to come, to see, and to conquer, I 
surrender, but not at discretion. Will you 
sign my capitulation V' 

" What are your terms 1" 

The Emperor's brow grew cloudy; su*- 
picion and anxiety to penetrate the mystery 
of the domino flashed from his eye. Then 
suddenly, and with an abrupt movement, he 
seized the hand of the mask, unbuttoned 
and pulled down her glove ; she, not compre- 
hending such a proceeding, remained quiet. 

"It is, nevertheless, the hand of a 
woman,'' said the T/ar, in a voice that 
^. could only be heard by the domino. 

"You feared I might prove a man, a 
delegate from the peasants 1" 
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" But who are you then V 

" An angel who implores you to change 
the lot of millions of beings whom you 
retain in chains." 

" I have nothing to do with holding them 
in chains.'' 

" You bear the responsibility so long as 
you tolerate the system. I say to myself, 
Sire, "there are thousands of rich and happy 
beings in Russia ; it depends upon you to 
make those thousands millions. Are there 
men of talent and merit among your sub- 
jects ? They will increase a hundred fold 
the day you raise the serfs and make them 
contribute to the prosperity of the country. 
Do you want officers? Are your coflFers 
empty ? Destroy the fetters which restrain 
the peasantry, you have there a virgin soil 
to work upon. They are, Sire, so many 
images of God upon earth ; to keep them 
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like brutes, is to offend God and to insult 
humanity." 

" But, once more, what will you gain by 
the emancipation ?" said the Tzar, restrain- 
ing his astonishment and indignation. 

" I should gain, Sire, the knowledge that 
my country is upon an equality with others ; 
I should no longer have to blush at the 
reflection that she encourages slavery. If 
I were a man I would give my blood, my 
heart, for that single stroke of your pea 
which should accomplish it. A woman, 
what can I do 1 surrender my honor ? Take 
it ; but sign the decree." 

" Have you everything ready 1" 

"No Sire." 

-" I could almost have believed you had. 
You are mad. Leave politics alone ; what 
does it signify to you what others do? 
Every country has its customs. We require 
serfs to recruit our armies, to fight our 
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eDemies. Discipline can only be maintained 
by people accustomed to obedience from 
their infancy. My superiority over other 
monarchs is owing to my having it in my 
power to sacrifice three or four hundred 
thousand men, without a complaint being 
uttered. But why talk to you of things 
you do not understand V 

" Speak on Sire, if my ability does not 
allow me to follow you into the lofty regions 
of politics, I have a heart to appreciate 
what is just.^' 

This flattery was not thrown away ; and 
the emperor for a moment was sincere. He 
continued : — 

" Do you think I can do every thing I 
wish 1 Have I not opposition on all sides to 
contend with ? Am I not myself a slave to 
the force of circumstance, must I not daily 
yield to fatality r 
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" Ifapoleon like yourself believed in des- 
tiny, but he did what I require of you, he 
effected the abolition of slavery in Poland ; 
he made no compromises with abuses, and 
did not leave to time, the care of reforming 
them/' 

This comparison with the great man, 
made the Emperor thoughtful, he continued : 

" If I proclaimed emancipation ; the pea- 
sants would revolt, and the nobles would 
die of hunger/' 

" If you do not proclaim it ; the peasants 
will massaare the nobles. They will not be 
eternally resigned to wear the rags of 
slavery/' 

" What you ask is impossible ; name some 
other price/' 

"I will never belong to any but a great 
man, and I see you will not fulfil my dreams. 
I have already said more th^ enough/' 
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" It is a state affair, it is in the depart- 
ment of my ministers/^ 

'* You do not know then sir, the saying of 
one of your generals ? * Two destinies govern 
Russia ; Providence and Blindness,' — but 
Providence withdraws from those who per- 
sist in blindness." 

" This is too much,'' said the Emperor, 
" I will know who has instilled into your 
mind all these ridiculous ideas, and dared 
you to the impertinence of mocking me." 

" And your word, sir. Your royal word," 

The Emperor listened not, but hastened 
towards the door. 

The mask did not deem it advisable to 
trust his promise ; and seizing the mo- 
ment when his back was turned, she undid 
a string, and allowed the brown stuff 
domino to fall down ; another of black satin 
which she wore beneath, replaced it ; she 
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rolled it up under her arm, and glided back 

to the ball room without being observed. 
Search was everywhere made for the 

brown domino ; but the mask had disap- 
peared. Generals, Aides-de-camp, and spies, 
examined every part of the theatre, but 
could find no brown stuff domino. 

A minute search was made in the corri- 
dors and passages, and at the doors, but all 
was in vain. Not the slightest intelligence 
could the Emperor learn concerning the 
mask which had intrigued him. His Impe- 
rial Majesty was irritated ; Liberalism had 
glided under his arm like a reptile, and es* 
caped, leaving him in consternation. 

It seemed to him a warning, and he 
quitted the theatre, sombre and full of 
anxiety. 
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CHAPTER II. 



LouGAiroFP had a sister who was a« like him 
in her physical conformation, as she was 
dissimilar to him in heart and feeling. 

It is a remark which thousands have made 
that daughters generally resemble their fa- 
thers, and sons their mothers ; and this may 
account for the partiality fathers generally 
feel for their girls, and mothers for their 
boys. 

This circumstance furnishes another proof 
that the two types of beauty in the male 
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and female, are not so unlike as is generally 
supposed. The traits of the father are sof- 
tened down in the daughter ; while those of 
the mother do not detract from the masculine 
beauty of the son. The reyerseof this rule had 
occurred in the Louganoff family. Both 
brother and sister resembled the mother ; 
bni while the former might be said to in- 
herit the heart of his mother, the latter 
possessed the mind of her father. 

Arcadius had a sweetness of temper really 
feminine, a clear intellect, though it was 
superficial, and a certain espieglerie, more 
suited to the character of a woman than to 
that of a man. 

The expression of his features was more 
admired by women than by men, whom he 
rallied without mercy. He expressed the 
most unmitigated scorn for those women 
who made a trade of their beauty ; and 
fancied love could not be disinterested. 
p 2 
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" A woman/' said one of his detractors 
" is an unfinished work, and between her 
and a certain young man, there is a great 
resembrance." 

In Vera on the contrary, there dwelt a 
strong, but by no means sarcastic mind, and 
a heart which displayed masculine energy, 
little in keeping with her sex or age. Na- 
ture might be said to have made a mistake 
in giving her the qualities peculiar to man, 
while she bestowed on the brother rather 
the attributes of woman. The education 
which they had received in common, con- 
tributed much to strengthen these respective 
peculiarities. 

Vera had acquired many manly habits, 
whilst her brother had imbibed the tastes of 
a woman. This had taken place unknown 
to themselves. It is sometimes the case in 
friendship of many year's standing, that the 
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parties contract the same inclinations, and 
sometimes even the same vices. 

Their position in life made their ori- 
ginality of character the more striking ; the'7 
were orphans, Arcadius, as the elder, was 
charged with the guardianship over the for- 
tune, and welfare of his sister, who not 
only dispensed with his care, but directed 
him upon many occasions. 

Theirs was a eurious establishment. 
Arcadius* study was a model of order. No- 
thing was ever seen out of place ; his pipes 
were hung sy metrically around the walls, 
and the contents of his dressing case were 
displayed on a damask napkin of snowy 
whiteness. 

His papers were arranged with the gDeatest 
precision, there was not a single billet doux 
among them ; if there was ever a book lying 
about, it was a volume of Qqgul, or of 
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Merim6, or a number of some fashionable 
Russian review. 

Vera's study was littered with serious 
books on all subjects, and in eyerj language, 
but which instead of being carefully arranged, 
bor ound, were scattered pele mele in paper 
covers ; and when Arcadius would have put 
them in order, she stopped him by saying, 
" Do not touch them, yon will derange my 
ideas.'^ When he made a remark on the 
nature of her studies, his idster replied, 
** My friend, they are my only pleasures ; 
you know I love neither dancing nor the 
world ; why should you interfere with my 
sole enjoyment V^ There was so much truth 
in the reply, that Arcadius was forced to 
yield. An ugly woman might have seemed 
in her place in the midst of this confu^on, 
but to see a beautiful pair of eyes poring 
over musty old books ; little hands support- 
ing huge folios ; fair ringlets shading the 
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work of some learned pedant, wfts really 
almost too much. 

Vera, instead of displaying tbe superiority 
which the energy of her mind and (Sharactdr 
gave her over her brother, was carefol to 
disguise it^ and sometimes when she fidled 
to do so, and her amour propre was seeking 
for meaids to excuse hersel!^ Arcadius cilYne 
to her assistance, and by his good nature^ 
completely readsured her. He became so 
accustomed to yield to the superior qualitieii 
of his sist^, that he ceeuied. to watch oVeft 
her, and wheti he was sometime^, thoqgK 
such was rarely the case, compelled ta 
interfere, he was guid6d by the promptings 
of his heart and not by his judgment ; as a 
woman who when she ventures to advise her 
husband, obeys the instinct which enables^ 
her to divine things that she canndt imder- 
stand. 

The serious turn of Yera^s mind did not: 
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prevent her being as cheerful as her solitarj 
life permitted ; her temper was so even, that 
she was a stranger to the angr j and melan- 
choly passions which people of studious life 
often experience. She cultivated science 
sufficiently to embellish, not to overload her 
mind. 

To judge of the facility with which she 
comprehended the most abstruse questions, we 
will avail ourselves of her absence, to open 
a little volume bound in green, which we 
find on one of the shelves of her library, 
between her two favourite authors, Bentham 
and Cousin. It is her own manuscript, and 
is entitled, ''Detached Thoughts." On its 
pages we find the following notes : — 

^ Love cannot be commanded : why are 
we enjoined to love our country and rela- 
tions 1 There is no merit in our doing so 
if they are good; but to love them when 
they are wicked is impossible. Can a son 
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obey a mother who commands dishonour, or 
a father who practises it 1 Lore of country 
is a natural feeling ; there must exist 
weighty reasons to destroy it Ordinary 
minds are, however, incapable of it** 

'' Monarchs should either allow their 
actions to be criticised, or else make their 
ministers responsible, whilst they inscribe on 
their Charta, " The King can do no wrong/' 
"Literature is rarely the expression of 
the character of the age In France during 
the revolution, madrigals were composed; 
and during the reign of democracy, blood 
flowed like water. The mind delights in 
contrasts." 

" Men of talent rarely reach preeminence, 
because the sentiment of their superiority 
creates them enemies. Fools are the docile 
tools which the great seek, as they do women, 
because the one cause them no jealousy, and 
(he other amuse thenu'' 
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"Duty and self-interest are not so dis- 
similar as is generally supposed. Self-satis- 
faction is inseparable from the fulfilment of 
our duties. It is often the only incentiye 
to morality," 

"We should reverse the expressions of 
Yoltaire and say, * the poor is made to spend 
much, the rich to save/ " 

"The man who is not ashamed of his 
poverty is rich," 

" Qreat ideas spring from the heart : 
great sentiments frem the mind. The man 
of upright and elevated mind cannot be a 
coward, nor the man of integrity a fool/^ 

^' The paradise of the humble is on the 
earth ; that of the exalted is in the other 
world — ^in the world beyond the tomb." 

" A good King is a fortuitous chance, but 
a majority of men of superior minds is an 
impossibility." 

" A great man should consider nothing as 
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too insignificant God who made the start 
has not disdained to produce insect life/' 

" They who wish to deny the Being of 
God, arguing from the possibility of man's 
making insects, prove the contrary of what 
they assert Man can make nothing from 
nothing. The primary cause is God/' 

** By limiting the privileges of the Russian 
nobility, the way has been prepared for a 
noble democracy, which, as we know, proved 
the destruction of Poland. The reign of 
merit and talent is not incompatible with an 
aristocracy ; but what is more ridiculous 
and unjust than to see the descendants of 
our Boyars having recourse to the expedients 
of parvenus and buccaneers to secure the 
means of subsistence J" 

Vera, it will be observed, had meditated 
on subjects which had occupied men of 
renown in all ages ; their works had left a 
void in her hearty and produced a longing 
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for action. When we have appropriated to 
ourselves the ideas of others, or have formed 
ideas of our own, we seek to reproduce, or to 
apply them. If we cannot do so, they be- 
come a weight which falls upon and crushes 
it. We accuse the Being, who made man 
little, and knowledge immense, and inexhausti- 
ble. When we have made one step in the path 
of truth, we are drawn forward in an irrestible 
manner, A strong minded man, after reject- 
ing the false, and appropriating the true, 
requires to put his work in motion, or he 
perishes, perhaps not without leaving behind 
him traces of devastation and blood. 

** Civilization is the result of pre-action ; 
let those who wish the effect without the 
cause, extinguish the light — if they can/' 

Vera had not the satisfaction of seeing 
her brother act. She was unwilling to trou- 
ble his serenity by disclosing to him her 
views of the depths of the evils of society, 
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without indicating ihe means of applying a 
remedy adequate to the requirement. She 
knew that not every one is born to struggle, 
and therefore took care not to involye Arca- 
dius in the crater of active liberalism. How 
she regretted that she was not a man her- 
self. With what pleasure would she have 
taken her seat at the council board, and im- 
posed silence upon those whose only merit 
consisted in their age and impotency, and 
whose study through life had been to kill 
their minds, in order to serve their interests. 
How would she have addressed the Tzar, and 
risked her peace, her fortune and her life to 
insure the triumph of her principles. 

She would have changed that squadron 
rotting in an inland sea, loaded well with 
cannon that are rusting, and which could 
not stand the first shock of an experienced 
enemy, to a mercantile fleet to carry Rus- 
sian produce to all countries, and return 
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laden with foreign goods ; she would have 
employed that army, which is either an in- 
strument for tyranny and oppression, or for 
the amusement of the Tzar, in productive 
works which enrich a country, and shed 
lustre on the government which executes 
them. She saw in imagination the chains 
of the Serf to drop from his limbs, and 
laid, with her own hand, the foundation stone 
of the monument raised to perpetuate the 
memory of his emancipation. 

All her wishes turned to the Tzar ; to- 
wards him she stretched her arms whenever 
she thought of what other nations had done,, 
and what it behoved Russia to do to secure 
intellectual and moral greatness. The power 
of the man who holds in his hands the hap- 
piness of millions of beings, which he may 
destroy by his blindness, and which by intel- 
ligent management he might assure iind in- 
crease, captivated her imagination* Although 
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a Tzar, thought she, he is not the less a man, 
with all man^s weakness and all man's 
strength, he is accessible to the voice of 
glory and duty. Handsome as he is, he 
cannot be insensible to noble sentiments. 

Those who have access to him have not 
been able or have not tried to touch his 
heart, and to cause the chord of sensibility 
to vibrate. None of the women whom he 
has known have ever opened to him the path 
of glory and immortalityj^ There are many 
stains on his reign — ^stains of blood, but 
which glory mq^y efface. If he would entrust 
his future lot to me, I doubt not I could 
save him. The masked ball offered an easy 
means of approaching and accosting the 
Emperor, without being recognised by him. 

Vera wished to profit by this event ; and 
having, as a preliminary step, gone to the 
nobility's ball, she boldly accosted the Tzar, 
but was this time careful to avoid touching 
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on politics, a subject which, she knew was 
displeasing to the Sovereign. She contented 
herself with rallying' him on his amours, 
and succeeded in exciting his curiosity so 
greatly, that his Imperial Majesty wished 
to renew the conversation, and made her 
promise to attend the grand ball. 

Vera returned home with her illusions 
somewhat shaken. Instead of discovering 
in Nicholas the mind of a Sovereign, she 
had found a vulgar sensuality and an abrupt 
address, which it had required an effort to 
support with amiability. But the idea of 
serving her country kept alive her enthu- 
siasm, and she expected great results from a 
second interview. This time her disap- 
pointment was complete. The tenacity and 
false views of the Tzar appeared the result 
of want of mind. The prestige of his great- 
ness vanished, and in his heart, bared to her 
inspection, she had found none of the quali^ 
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ties she had given him credit for in her hope- 
ful fancy. Arcadius returning home one 
evening, found his sister superintending the 
unpacking of some books she had received. 
He rushed into her room, exclaiming, 
"Sister, I am at last decidedly in love." 
"Do you say so T answered Vera doubt- 
ingly, for she had frequently reproached 
her brother with his indifference to the sex, 
saying that a man who had not been in love 
was ignorant of the generous sentiments 

which the passion inspired. 

"And may one ask who is the happy 

object of your choice V 

" A married woman." 

" Would it be an indiscretion to insist on 
knowing her name," said Vera, in a mocking 
tone. 

Arcadius confused and ashamed, men- 
tioned it. 

" And what do you hope for T 
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" She allows me to love her.** 

^' Tou have then asked her permission 
to do so r 

** Yes I found means of broaching a sub- 
ject so new to me." 

" And what in her person has excited this 
passion in your heart ?" 

** Every thing, even to the button which 
secures her black lace fichu, and her fan 
which represents the parting of Hector and 
Andromache. Simpleton I A dear button t 
Tet I did nothing but look at it ; it was green 
enamel with a diamond flower. There was 
doubtless some meaning in it. I have a 
mind to order a pin of the same fashion ; it 
will be a piece of attention on my part. 
" Oh I if she would but love me alone,*' he 
exclaimed, with a sigh of doubt and hope. 

*' And her husband r 

*^ Her husband is in disgrace, he is travel- 
ing ; but she has so many admirers, and yet 
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she told me she could not bear to be be- 
aeged. Coquette I— What matter, provided 
she thinks of me. We have talked much 
of you.'' 

"Of mer 

'' She knew I had a sister, and questioned 
me concerning her. She is anxious to make 
your acquaintance. I related to her your 
adventure with the Emperor.'' 

" Unlucky ! what have you done 1 I told 
it you as a secret" 

<< It was only as a secret I mentioned it to 
her, and she promised me to be discreet : 
but the evil is not so great ; you cannot 
always live in seclusion. Curiosity is the 
fault of the daughters of Eve." 

" But suppose I have not told you all my 
adventure, if I have concealed any part of 

itr 

** You would have done wrong to have 
concealed any thing from me." 
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•* Well then know that the Emperor is 
incensed against me ; he would give much 
to learn who is the person who intrigued 
him at the assembly of the nobles and who 
met him again at the theatre, and read him 
a lesson on politics/^ 

** What in heaven's name have you been 
doing V' cried Arcadius beside himself. 

** He asked me for what he should not 
have asked ; and I in exchange demanded 
from him what he would not give — ^freedom 
to the serfs." 

Vera here gave him the particulars of her 
second interview with the Emperor, which 
she had hitherto concealed. 

Her brother assumed a serious air, and 
appeared really angry. He could not find 
words sufficiently strong with which to re- 
proach his sister for her folly. After listening 
for some time, she upbraided him for having 
entrusted her secret to a person upon whom 
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he could not depend, and who having heard 
part of it woutii soon find out the whole. 
He promised to do everything to insure the 
discretion of the lady, too happy to find a 
pretext to call again on the person who had 
captivated his heart. 

It happened unluckily that for four days 
Arcadius could neither find her in her own 
house or in society, he was still dancing 
attendance, when he received an invitation 
to call at the office of the secret police. 

General Dereoneff informed him that his 
Imperial Majesty wished his sister to marry. 
Louganoff in consternation made a low bow, 
but took care not to inquire the cause of the 
order, he knew the Russian government has 
the privilege of never giving a reason ; that it 
requires to have its orders obeyed without 
questioning ; he ventured however to ask, 

"Whom is she to marry please your 
Excellency r 
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** Whoever you may think proper," wa3 
the reply. 

" When r 

" With the least possible delay/' 

Louganoff retired, happy to be let off so 
cheap. He was inclined to feel grateful to 
the Emperor for not requiring more atone- 
ment ; "for what,'' said he, " was to prevent 
his ordering my sister to take the veil, 
banishing her to some provincial town, or 
hanging her, for the crime of high treason V* 

Ashamed that his sister's secret should 
have been discovered by his means, he felt 
his love for the lady of the handsome button 
and fan evaporate. He thought for a moment 
of concealing the order from his sister, and 
bringing about the marriage without ac- 
quainting her with the means he should 
employ ; but in the event he determined, as 
a punishment for her eccentricity and curiosity 
in wishing to discuss politics with the Bufsaiau 



aXETOH-BOOE. 335 

Fatality, called the Tzar, to inform her of it. 
Vera received the news with the contempt 
she felt for every act of despotism, though 
in reality she was not sorry to see the Tzar 
interest himself in her £a.te. 

" To insist on my marriage as a punish- 
ment, is to punish himself,^^ exclaimed she. 

^'It is not as a punishment, it is as a 
soothing potion to calm your imagination,'' 
answered Arcadius, delighted to have his 
revengQ and preserving a serious look. 

" The sovereign cannot dispose of people 
in this manner." 

" But he imposes no choice ; you are left 
full liberty, with all the embarrassment of 
selection ; you may have an aide-de-camp, 
or a gentleman of the bed-chamber, if you 
please.'' 

" I have a horror of the whole set ; besides 
it is not compulsory on the man I select to 
take me ; I have moreover an antipathy to 
marriage." 
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" You wish then to die an old maid V 
said Arcadius coolly. 

" No ; — but I do not like the yoke of 
matrimony. * Marriage/ says a celebrated 
author, * is the tomb of love. Indissoluble 
ties are chains from which we ever seek to 
free ourselves.* *' 

" I believe, on the contrary,** replied Ar- 
cadius, '' that marriage is the basis of all 
order. The obligations it imposes are so 
many links to enchain love; without them 
love would not last." 

" What do you know— how can you judge 1" 
said Vera with impatience. 

** I judge like the rest of the world.** 

" The world is wrong then ; truth can 
only be apprehended by superior minds.** 

'^ The opinion of mankind is the test to 
follow, and ought to be the rule of our 
actions.** 
'' So says Eant ; but Kant is not comp«- 
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tent authority aa regards matrimony, he 

never was married.'^ 

'^ As &r as that goes, no more are you.'' 
" This is dreadful,'' cried Vera, ready to 

cry : ^^all my misfortunes befall meat once. 

The Emperor had found me out^ and my 

brother rebels." 
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CHAPTER m. 



The career of Drobine at his entrance into 
life, resembled that of most young noblem^i 
in Russia, who, after serving in some capacity 
or another for several years, retire to their 
estates. He had spent five years in correct- 
ing and copying a mass of official papers, 
utterly insignificant ; when becoming dis- 
gusted with occupation so unprofitable, he 
remembered that his father had left him 
some hundred serfs in the government of 
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Toula, for ^hose happiness he had as yet 
done nothing. He determined to sacrifice 
to their welfare his future prospects in the 
public administration, though in truth, 
having no patronage or influence, they were 
far from promising to be brilliant. He 
accordingly abandoned the cares and anxieties 
of public life, to seek repose and inde- 
pendence. 

He found his peasants in rags ; his pa- 
ternal mansion falling to ruins, and inha- 
bited by a colony of rooks ; the garden 
overrun with weeds, and destroyed by wild 
animals ; while in the midst of this devasta- 
tion, the old intendant was living in ease and 
enjoyment. He dismissed him, caused a 
wholesale slaughter of the animals which had 
so impudently installed themselves in his 
garden, and rendered his house habitable by 
restoring a part He then sought to assist 
the peasants ; to one he gave a cow^ to an- 
q2 



340 THE BUSSIA5 

other a horse, to a third a plough, and found 
himself at the end of twelve months, minus 
several thousand roubles. The second year 
he managed bj dint of economy to make 
his income exceed his expenditure. Instead 

I of following the example of his neighbours, 

and keeping as many servants as there 

i were duties to perform ; he united them. 

His gardener acted as coachman, his valet 
as cook ; and the wife of the former, as 
housekeeper as well as laundress and baker. 
Having effected these arrangements, he had 
time to think of increasing his income. He 
sold his pasture land, and added to the 
arable, improved the breed of cattle, pur- 
chased machinery, and obtained a result 
which covered his outlay. He now perceived 
that he could realize a fortune ; but there 
were two conditions necessary ; the one to 
devote his existence to it — the other, to ' 
sacrifice the interest of the peasantry to 
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promote his own. The interest of his pea- 
santry however was an object of greater 
solicitude to him than his own ; and he 
perceived that their happiness, the first am- 
bition of his heart, was incompatible with 
slavery ; that it was not by cultivating a 
piece of ground which they had not the 
means of manuring, or by giving up half of 
their time to their master, that they could 
acquire wealth and comfort 

The idea of holding men in davery was 
repugnant to his feelings ; and their rights 
did not appear to him to be sufficiently pro- 
tected. He did not say, as many others, 
that purchase gave a legal possession : for 
he knew that men could not be sold, and 
that if the land had not been the monopoly 
of the nobles, things would have been very 
different. To cut off the provisions of an 
army, is to compel it to capitulate ; to occupy 
the land« is to compel those who live on it, to 
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submit to any conditions you may dictate. 
He asked himself, in what was he better than 
his peasants, that he was to claim right in 
them as his property, to possess everything 
whilst they had nothing, to live in wealth 
and indolence, whilst theirs was a life of 
misery and hardships ? He knew that he 
would not only have to give to God a severe 
account of his actions, but also of his indiffe- 
rence, to the existing state of things, since he 
had been gifted with intelligence to compre- 
hend its injustice. 

He saw that toil was the only source of 
riches, whether we work ourselves, or make 
others labor and reap the profits of their ex- 
ertions ; that riches acquired by the former 
means were honorable, and since all profes- 
sions were open to him, he did not recoil 
from the idea of sacrificing his fortune and 
making a new one. 

He did not pretend to imitate those would- 
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be philosophers, who conceive that thej hare 
performed a miracle of generofidty, in abanr 
doning the produce of their lands for an 
enormous interest, and withdrawing their owm 
superintendence ; those idle landlords who 
renounce part of their revenue, in order te 
purchase with the remainder, a life of indo** 
lence and ease. He knew it was the posses- 
sion of property alone, that could elevate the 
peasant either in his own eyes, or in those 
<^ others, or give him that moral value, 
that sentiment of dignity and free iodepen- 
deuce, without which he has no field of 
action, and consequently no possibility of 
advancing ; and as the perspective of want 
did not alarm him, he determined to sacri- 
fice the whole of his fortune. The loss of 
fortime was counterbalanced in his eyes, by 
the satisfaction of fulfilling a duty inspired 
by a love of justice. He was young and en- 
thusiastic, and embraced his resolution with 
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the ardour of a noble heart. He would trj 
hifl fortune ; he would travel, and demand 
from society a return for the sacrifices he 
had made for it. There was generosity in 
abandoning his property, descending among 
the people, and becoming poor to promote 
the interest of those who were poorer than 
himself. 

" I did not make my fortune," said he, 
" not a day passes, but water or fire destroys 
the works of man, and plunges him into 
misery, I shall always have the consolation 
of having done a good action ; and the pos- 
sibility of gaining back what I have given to 
others." 

Having fully made up his mind, he waited 
for the village fete, to communicate the 
intelligence to the peasants. After having 
prayed with fervour, he assembled them in 
the Court, where a splendid repast was 
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served up ; after which he addressed them 
as follows: — 

" My friends, I have tried to work for 
your happiness, but I see I cannot achieve 
it, you alone can secure it for yourselves. I 
retire and put you into possession of my 
land, buildings, cattle, and implements of 
husbandry. 

" Enjoy them ; be rich, and be happy ; all 
you see around you, is yours ; meadows, 
cattle, fields, and forests, make much of 
them, and you will have rewarded me for 
what I have done for you.'' 

The peasants were dumbfoxmdered, and 
knew not what to answer, so great was 
their surprise ; they allowed him to go away 
without thanking him, but as soon as he had 
retired, and his servants had confirmed the 
truth of their master's state naent, there was 
great sensation in the crowd. 

*" W^hat 1 our master wishes to emanci- 
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pate us, and we allow him to goawaj, with- 
out kissing his hands and feet, without of* 
fering him an j thing to live upon ? We, to 
become rich, and he poor, for our sakes,^ 
said they. ^ It must not be. It shall not 
be.^ cried all with accord, and their features 
became animated, and tears of affection 
flowed from their eyes. 

They consulted together, made an esti- 
mate of the cost and produce of the pro« 
perty, and then went in a body to Dro- 
bine. 

^^We will not let you leave us in this 
manner, master,'^ cried they with one yoice 
when they found themselves in his presence, 
" we will accept no favour we cannot repay. 
You are no more in our way than an angel 
irom heaven would be ; remain.^ 

But Drobine telling them his mind was 
made up ; the Staroata thus addressed him 
in the name of all : — 
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** It must only be on the following condi- 
tions : — this house must be yours, dear mas- 
ter ; we should die of grief if you never 
came to see us. Wherever God may direct 
your steps, hither you will come to devoted 
hearts ; you must come to see us from time 
to time. It is not wholesome to inhabit 
cities during the heats of summer ; you will 
come to us when you have nothing better 
to do. This will be your country seat. We 
will take care ot your garden, we will work 
at it by turns ; our wives shall look after your 
flowers and walks ; you shall see how beau- 
tifully they will be kept. That shall be 
your property, but that is not sufficient, we 
shall not know what to do with the revenue; 
we should become too proud, too rich. We 
do not require to wear blue cloth ; we are 
well enough with red shirts and boots : that 
is, if Ood and you allow us to wear them. 
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We have calculated that we can offer you 
some thousand roubles, we will say six, to 
be exact ; for else what will you have to live 
uponr 

" Leave that to me/' replied Drobine, " I 
shall find means to supply my wants/' 

" No, no ! what would the world say 1 
That we have taken every thing from you. 
Moreover it is not proper for a gentleman 
to seek his bread. You must accept our six 
thousand roubles, or we remain as we are, 
serfs, too happy to keep you.'' 

" Well, since you insist, and believe you 
can spare that sum, I accept it." 

The joy of the crowd was unbounded, 
caps were thrown into the air ; bonfires were 
lighted in the village ; the priest was sent 
for to bless the houses ; the song and the 
dance were uninterrupted. The cry "We 
are free," flew from mouth to mouth ; the 
women were wild with excitement. They 
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would have kissed the ground which Dro- 
bine's foot had pressed — they would have 
torn oS his clothes ; and he acted wisely in 
not appearing amongst them that day. He 
could not refuse the visit of the priest, who 
contemplated him, as a just and good man, 
a man of God. To crown his joy, Drobine 
offered him a gift for his church. 

The contract was signed the following 
day ; Drobine inserted the clause insisted 
on by the peasants, resolving within him- 
self not to enforce it, while the serls rejoiced 
in the intention of punctually paying it. He 
would not leave them without seeing with his 
own eyes the effect of the change produced. 
The sight repaid him for all he had done. 

He heard the peasants and their wives 
singing, on going to and returning from 
work ; happiness was depicted on every 
countenance, and he was obliged to forbid 
their coming to kiss his hands, for none 
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liked to pass him without paying this tri- 
bute of aflfection. They worked with more 
zeal, intelligence, and economy, than they 
had hitherto been deemed capable of. The 
furrows were ploughed deeper ; the corn was 
more evenly cut ; stones, till then allowed to 
remain, were gathered up and thrown away ; 
the weeds were plucked up. The horses, 
better fed, seemed to drag the plough with 
more spirit ; the kitchen-garden of each 
peasant was fenced in, and sown with vege- 
tables. Some kept bees ; others churned, 
or planted apple and cherry trees. Xo one 
feared to display his wealth, and they vied 
with each other in embellishing their izbas 
(cottages). Drobine visited the dwelling of 
each individually, and in his ecstasy de- 
clared that could he have foreseen all these 
changes, he would have effected them, had 
they compelled him even to don the coarse 
coat and sandals of the serf* 
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He superintended their labours, and ad- 
vised them to form associations, taught them 
to make butter and cheese, and by having 
a woman hired to superintend the dairy, they 
not only produced enough for their own con- 
sumption, but were enabled to supply the 
the neighbourhood. His great difficulty was 
to make them take their meals in common ; 
but when they saw the economy effected there- 
by they became reconciled to his plan, and 
this served to increase good intelligence, and 
marvellously promoted other schemes. 

The little carts employed by each indi- 
vidual peasant were done away with, and re- 
placed by large waggons suited to their 
joint labours. The lanes and roads were 
widened in consequence of the change. 
The poor, weak horses were replaced by 
strong vigorous animals, and when they had 
procured a fine stock of cows and sheep, 
Drobine foretold that the prosperity of the 
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village would be great. In this manner he 
spent the happiest and most busy year of 
his life, and saw the welfare of his peasants 
increase three-fold upon what it had been 
in the three preceding years. Admirable 
effect of liberty ! The authorities respected 
these results, and were careful not to dis- 
turb the newly emancipated peasants. Dro- 
bine was thus enabled to quit his home 
without anxiety for its fate, but not without 
grief at the loss of his friends. They 
carried him in their arms to his carriage, 
which they dragged to the high road, and 
made him promise to return soon with a 
with a wife and children. 
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CHAPTER IV. 



" Sire/' said Vera within herself when she 
had reflected seriously on her position ; 
" you shall not beat me yet. You look upon 
me as a giddy girl who requires a husband 
to keep her in order. Indulgent to yourself 
you are severe to others. I mil prove that 
I act as I think ; that I am faithful to my 
principles. I will belong, as I told you, to 
a man who has the courage to do what I 
ask ; who indifferent to his own interests, 



354 THB RUSSIAN 

shall emancipate his serfs. It is impossible 
that in the immense empire of Russia, there 
should not be found one man to accomplish 
the object of my thoughts ; and as an act of 
this sort requires heart and energy, it would 
be unfortunate if the author of it were not 
young and worthy of being loved." 

When Arcadius entered his sister's apart- 
ment, she informed him of her determina- 
tion, and begged him to communicate it to 
General Derevnef. 

Arcadius embraced her, saying, " I could 
not have chosen better ; your husband is 
already found. Drobine is the man — there 
are not two others in Russia who could have 
acted like him ; he has emancipated his 
serfs, resigning himself to a life of poverty 
and struggles, and if he has enough to live 
upon, it is that he has been compelled to 
accept an annual sum from the peasantry 
as an expression of their gratitude/' 
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" How ! and you have never mentioned this 
before/' cried Vera with astonishment. 

'* He would not have it known ; I have 
had great difBcultj in learning his secret — 
modesty is one of his good qualities/' 

" But will he have me ?" 

"Will not the Emperor compel him if 
necessary ; I will hasten and inform him/' 

"Oblige me by concealing nothing, not 
even my conversation with the Emperor— if 
he disapprove of it, it will be only what I 
deserve." 

"You feel regret then r 

"Ought I not r 

" No ; for if I succeed as I expect, I answer 
for your happiness 1" 

When Arcadius informed Drobine of the 
object of his visit ; he shook him by the 
hand and said, 

" I had resolved to take no steps to bring 
about my marriage ; and you see it is not 
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those who seek the most diligentlj that find ; 
but I did not say I would refuse an offer 
made me. Whether it is for my conduct 
your sister chooses me, or not, matters little, 
I am equally well satisfied ; nay« I prefer that 
it should be for my conduct. I shall be proud 
to assist you in securing her happiness ; but 
entreat her to abandon politics. I will try 
to supplant my rivals — ^her books.'' 

" I fancy/' replied Arcadius, " her attempt 
has been too great a failure to cause her to 
be reluctant to make the sacrifice you re- 
quire ; but as for her books, I warn you, you 
will find them a difficult enemy to conquer." 

When the Emperor was informed that 
Mademoiselle Louganoff would only marry a 
man who had manumitted his serfs,he ordered 
the Minister of the Interior to make due 
inquiries, and smiled as he thought it could 
only be some old heirless dotard, about to 
account to God for his actions, who could be 
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guilty of such a piece of folly. He was 
annojed to find the destined husband was a 
joung man, who had been guided by his 
feelings alone. This example made him 
think seriously upon what energy joined to 
enthusiasm can effect ; his first idea was to 
banish the couple immediately after their 
marriage ; but his council dissuaded him 
from it, and Drobine anticipated his wishes 
by insisting on having the ceremony per- 
formed in the country. The marriage was 
followed by a fancy ball ; the mayor enacted 
the king, and the scullion the fool ; but his 
character was unlike that of court fools, for 
instead of insulting, he was ordered strictly 
to speak the truth, by which he had only 
flatteries to offer. 

Scarcely was Drobine installed when the 
neighbouring peasants came in a body to 
request that he would purchase and emanci- 
pate them. The conditions they proposed 
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would have yielded immense sums, but he 
availed himself of them with moderation, 
and was consoled by the good he was enabled 
to do, and by the sight of other proprietors, 
who whether from calculation or philosophy, 
followed his example. 

His wife in the cares of her new life forgot 
politics ; and in the study of the human 
heart found an occupation which replaced 
her love of science and books. 
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Mr. ZWETAIEFF. 



Mr. Sokoff's business is flourishing ; he is 
an exception to other booksellers and pub- 
lishers in Russia, who are only rich in imagi- 
nation, and live on in hope. The fact is, 
Mr. Sonoff follows a course unlike that pur- 
sued by the trade in general. He has no 
wish to be the publisher of authors of 
celebrity, and is quite indifferent to the 
honour of associating his name with that of 
illustrious men, destined to descend to pos^ 
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terity. In this particular, Mr. Sonoff is not 
quite so short-sighted as may be at first 
imagined : the result proves it, — a satisfactory 
result, which we express in the word capital. 
Judging from his own accumulations, and 
from the ill success which attends those 
who pursue a different course, we must con- 
clude that it is ruinous in Russia to publish 
the works of literary celebrities : not that 
Mr. Sonoff is incapable of appreciating first* 
rate productions, or that he despises com- 
positions of a high order ; &r from it^ his 
respect for them is great ; he buys them 
sometimes, and reads them always, but he 
considers them as addressed only to the 
elevated orders of society, and knows that 
their publication will not enable booksellers 
to profit, or even to live. 

Like a thorough man of business, he 
knows it is the demand for the article, that 
enriches the vendor, and that the most pro* 
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fitable trade in the world is that done with 
the people. 

Such reasoning may be considered by 
some as narrow and selfish, and as resulting 
from cupidity ; but there is, viewed in one 
light, at least, seeming patriotism in it. 

Mr. Sonoff knows how to gloss it over, by 
saying that it enlightens the mass of the 
population, to whose instruction he devotes 
himself, and that the sum he receives from 
the people, forms but a small indemnity for 
the glory he abandons to his brethren. 

He publishes alphabets and catechisms, but 
rarely grammars, for the Russian giratntoar is 
so difficult and so crabbed ! and he considers 
that as the nobility do without it, It would 
be disrespectful in the peasantry ti) require it. 

He does not refuse to sdl prints, but pro- 
duces highly coloured subjects on the most 
ordinary occurrences. 

To the original Russian map of the world 
R 2 
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be is yeiy partial ; it is indeed a cuhoos 
production, and merits a place in all mu* 
seums and public libraries. Tbe reader has 
probably never seen it, and it would be a 
puzzle to name tbe author. Like most use- 
ful and popular discoyeries, the Russian map 
of the world was doubtless invented by some 
unknown genius — some itinerant Homes. 
It favors tbe opinion of the primitive Rus- 
sian peasant^ who thinks that the earth, sur- 
rounded by water, reposes on a fish — an 
immense but invisible whale ; the sea is re- 
presented by a large blue circle called the 
Great Ocea/n. 

A church is the symbol of Moscow, vdth 
the inscription — ^'tho Orthodox CwntryJ' 
France is a square, placed at will, and deno- 
minated "a country rich in wines.'' The 
boundaries of kingdoms and empires are 
curiously jumbled up ;. the Russian peasant 
holds geographical science very cheap. 
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The burlesque and popular picture of the 
cat buried by the mice, can be procured at 
Mr. Sonoffs shop. These engravings are in 
great request, and are to be met with in 
every inn on the high roads and bye roads 
alongside of the portraits of Napoleon and 
Alexander, and the print of the entrance of 
the allies into Paris. 

^ 3utiBovels are the great source of profit 
to Mr. Sonoff ; porters and footmen are his 
most numerous customeris; a taste for fead-- 
ing descends in £ussla, as it does in Faris^ 
to the hall and to the lodges of the dvomihs. 
Romances are generally in demand ; and to 
supply the place of original works, few of 
which exist, translations adapted to the pub- 
lic taste occupy the first rank ; next come 
the adventures of highwaymen ; and then 
moral tales ; especially those which describe 
the escape of young women from seduction. 
** The histories of innocent and pefsecuted 
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girls,'' said Mr. Sonoff with the bonhomie of 
a shopkeeper, *^ are much sought for, and we 
cannot have too many of that nature/' 

Mr. Sonoff does not sell his works by the 
individual copy, it is not sufficiently expe- 
ditious, nor by the weight, which would 
not be enough remunerative ; he sells them 
by measure, by the archine, or by the 
metre, by the ell or fathom. Do you re- 
quire some novels or select works 1 Tou 
can have them from left to right, or from 
right to left, in the Jewish, or the Russian 
fasMon. 

His tiavelling clerks explore the most dis- 
tant provinces, and the pedlars, who are met 
with carrying enormous bags filled with books 
on their shoulders, are generaUy in his ser- 
vice. The fair of Nijni is the principal entre- 
pot ; and he pours out by that channel the 
works which might otherwise stagnate in 
his shop. 
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Sonoff is at no loss for authors^ but be 
gives tbe preference to translators^ because 
the works be selects are stich, as bave been 
dreadjr approved of by public opinion, and 
are calculated to guide and enlighten public 
taste. The love of progress in this respect 
gets the better of his natural feelings ; but 
he redeems this liberalism by his attention 
to morality. 

Among his translators Mr. Zwetaieff was 
the favorite, A delightful person was Mr 
Zwetaieff when sober, which wad about once 
in seven days ; for his rule was to rest for six 
days and work upon the seventh, which made 
it difficult to Mr. Sonoff to get hold ot him. 

Whenever he received a sum of money,, 
no matter how large, he beaLme invisible as 
long as it lasted ; but the void in his pocket 
brought him back invariably to Mr. Sonoff^ 
who, to prevent his escape, was accustomed 
to lock him up, and load him with work. 
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Whenever Sonoff laid hands on Zwetaieff, 
he took care to place before him a ream of 
paper, and a quart bottle of brandy. Zwe- 
taieff took off his boots to keep his head 
clear, and placed himself at the disposal of 
his patron. 

lie wrote with a goose quill — but it was 
a flying one, and. filled a qiiire of paper aa 
expeditiously as he emptied a. bottle o£ 
brandy. 

In the last operation it would have beeit 
difficult to find his equal in all the Russias ; 
Poland, perhaps might have furnished a rival., 

He did not require a dictionary — ^he was 
a living one himself ; he was never embar* 
rassed by a phrase ; the literary locomotive 
travelled mountains and valleys without once 
stumbling or repeating himself. If you 
asked him how he learnt French — " Quite 
naturally ,'' he would tell you ; " I taught 
myself.^' This appears a mystery to those 
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who are unacquainted with a Russian's fa- 
cilitj in acquiring languages ; the Russian 
is a copyist, whether it be of sounds or of 
handicrafts. Mr. Zwetaieff, however, did 
not speak French — he merely understood it 
on paper. 

The first page he attempted to translate 
gave him extraordinary trouble ; but having 
succeeded in conquering it, he found every 
subsequent one easier ; and by the time he 
reached the hundredth, had acquired that 
facility which has since made him an accom« 
plished translator. An exercise he was ac^ 
customed to pursue in his idle moments, and 
which proved of immense service to him, 
was learning by heart and meditating at his 
leisure upon all the French signs on the shop 
doors at Moscow. 

Thanks to his quick innate perception, he 
found out corresponding words and phrases 
in his own language ; but as he had never 
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heard French spoken, pronunciation remained 
a problem to him* 

The accomplishment of this feat, made 
him attempt Qerman, which he acquired 
with much more ease ; he found an honest 
German labourer, to whom like the Greek 
philosophers of old, he taught Russian, in 
the open air, or in the public walks, and 
from whom he learnt German, seated at table 
between two bottles ; for he declared that 
light could only shine on him when drinking, 
as the truth could only be found in the 
bottle. Thinking that a man who knows 
two languages is worth two men, and that 
he who knows three, is worth three men, he 
insisted on being remunerated in proportion, 
and Sono£f was in despair at the increased 
demands of the writer — ^Formerljr he had 
been satisfied with a dvom^rivendi (eighty 
cents) ; then he insisted on ^poUinmk (two 
francs) ; and latterly he demanded a silrer 
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rouble, about four francs, wheneyer after 
two day's labour, he deposited materials for 
a Vdume on Mr. Sonoff 's table. In pro* 
portion as French ideas entered his brain, his 
throat acquired a partiality for French brandy 
and he declared that what was manufactured 
in Russia under that name, was too vulgar 
for his^ palate. Sonoff protested long 
against this outrage to patriotism, but Zwe- 
taieff insisted, audi making it a sine qua 
non, Sono£f was obliged to yield, and sub- 
stitute Cognac for Jeraph^itsek. 

Mr. ^wetaieff was a little man, and was 
married to a woman a head and should^s 
taller than himself; she was constantly beat- 
ing him, a custom very common in Russia, 
where wives generally have the upperhand, 
and nobly avenge their sex ; she beat him 
when he came home the worse for liquor, 
when he retitmed aftet kmg absence, and 
could not give ii^ satis&etoty account of him- 
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self, whes there was no money in the house ; 
when he did not take care of his clothes ; 
and still more frequently she beat him with- 
out any plausible reason, in anticipation 
of his future sins. Seeing that strength was 
on the side of his wife, — the husband had 
recourse to deception ; he tried to stand 
strait when his legs refused to support him ; 
to look steady, when his eyes were twinkling 
with the effects of wine ; but these pretences 
did not escape the penetration of the wife. 
If she had the shadow of doubt, she drew 
him to her, made him breathe, and if she 
smelt wine, let fall a shower of blows to 
cure him of his expensive habits. 

He once wished to avenge himself, and 
that in the fashion usual with women who 
deceive their husbands ; but her eye was 
ever alert, and having caught him in con- 
versation with the daughter of a Jantschyh 
she dragged him home by the hair of his 
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head, and administered her ordinary mede- 
cine, in a dose to make him renounce all 
gallantry for the future. 

Poor wetaieff found that misfortunes 
never come singly ; this last however was 
followed by one, which by a strange caprice 
of fate, became eventually a source of hap- 
piness, and caused a real revolution in his 
ideas. 

Works attacking the Emperor Napoleon 
had been for some time greatly in fashion, 
and eagerly sought after by the customers 
of Sonoff, who in consequence, charged 
Zwetaieff to insert in his translation cer- 
tain remarks concerning the little corporal ; 
Zwetaieff performed his task so well, or 
fancied he had done so, that he put his 
name to a volume in which the abuse was 
most strong. Unfortunately for him, the 
Emperor had, that year, married one of his 
daughters to the Duke of Leuchtenburgh, 
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and this obliged the Court of St Peters- 
burgh to shew some consideration to the 
fkmily of Bonapaxte. ^wetaieflf^s work 
did not escape notice ; it was found objec- 
tionable> and an order was given to impri- 
son the translator. It was not thought 
necessary to tell him the reason for this 
proceeding, as it was no doubt supposed 
he had sense enough to divine the great 
fault of which he had been guilty. 

As soon as Madame Zwetaieff learnt the 
incarceration of her husband, she hastened 
to his place of captivity, and her hostile 
intentions might have been guessed from her 
manner of waving her arms, and the rapidity 
of her movements ; she found her husband 
buried in sombre reflections upon his un- 
happy position ; a violent shake put a stop 
to such thoughts. 

" There you are wretch ! I have found 
y<m at last ; see to whal your irregular ha- 
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bits have brought you. What have you 
done to be arrested 1" 

" I should feel obliged if you would tell 
me," cried ZwetaieflF. 

" You were probably picked up drunken.'' 

" My legs never yet played me false ; and 
besides, if that were the reason, I should 
have been set at liberty long ago.'' 

" I suppose you elbowed some great per- 
sonage on the boulevards 1" 

'' I am not aware that I have committed 
so gross a breach of good manners." 
- " You never know what you do, and this 
shall teach you to be more cautious how you 
behave." 

A severe punishment demonstrated to 
^wetaieff that his being under the special 
charge of the police, did not remove him 
from the power of his wife. 

"^Enough! have done now," cried he; 
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'' Akouleina Nikolaievna, I swear I am inncH 
cent ; I am spotless as a dove/' 

Akouleina, having vented her ill-humotir, 
and seeing that her remedy for all domestic 
ills, could not clear up the cause of the for- 
cible change of domicile, next applied to the 
nadziratel (Commissary of Police) who was 
courteous enough to satisfy her legitimate 
curiosity. 

Enlightened as to the culpable conduct of 
her husband, she returned to the prison, re- 
peating by the way, the good and excellent 
things she should say to him. 

" Ah, you meddle with politics, do you V 
cried she, as she entered ; " you insult the 
Emperor of the French 1 I told you, you had 
rubbed against some powerful person. And 
what has Bonaparte done to you that you 
should disturb his repose 1 You have got 
your deserts. I always said that your con- 
nection with that Jew Sonoff would lead to 
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mischief. Tou only go to his house to drink, 
and wear out more shoe leather in going 
thither, than he gives you money to pay 
for/' 

" Ah, now, that is not true, Akouleina 
ITikolaievna, I always take care to pull off my 
boots when I work for him/' 

** Yes, but you keep on your coat ; nowi ^ 
if^ instead of that, you devoted the whole of 
your time to giving lessons, for which you 
are better paid, you would not be in the 
position in which you now find yourself. 
And what will the parents of your pupils 
say, when they find you have been in the 
guard-room for meddling with politics? 
Know that it is for political reasons that you 
have been locked up/* 

She enforced these reproaches with re- 
peated blows. 

" This is too much,^ cried Zwetaieff, driven 
to extremity. " You are unjust, Akouleina 
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NikolaieyDa ; I am sofficienilj to be pitied, 
wiihoat joxLT adding to my sorrows. £m>i]gh, 
no more joking ; keep your hands qnieL'' 

As he said this, he meekly and submissive! j 
took the strong and homy hand of his 
wife in his own, and impressed a kiss on it. 
The storm was appeased and quiet restored 
to the room, which had been tolerably dis- 
turbed by her proceedings. 
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CHAPTER II 



Misfortune sometimes is productive of good. 
It proved so in regard to Mr. Zwetaieff, in 
more than one respect ; his seclusion changed 
the current of his ideas. 

Six weeks spent in the guard-room madd 
him reflect seriously on his p'osition ; he 
found it unworthy of his abilities, and the 
idea of effecting a change naturally occurred 
to him. The conduct of Sonoff excited his 
indignation to the highest pitch. The great 
bookseller behaved like a very vulgar man ; 
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not only had he managed himself to escape 
the thunders of the censorship and the police, 
and left Zwetaieff to bear the whole respon- 
sibility of the act into which he had drawn 
him, but he had never once been near him 
to comfort and console him in his misfortune. 
Zwetaieff determined to cut him, and having 
firmly made up his mind in that respect, did 
not doubt but that he might turn his abilities 
to another account. The resentment of the 
worthy Akauleina Nikoloievna had gradually 
calmed down — ^she had even shown him 
kindness and affection ; among other things 
she had brought him a file of the Moscow 
Gazette to amuse him in his solitude, a very 
harmless publication sanctioned by govern- 
ment. 

As Zwetaieff ran over the list of official 
advertisements, he found a proclamation 
respecting the introduction of the EussiaLn 
language into the provinces of the Baltic. 
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It declared that teaching of the Russian 
language was to be thenceforward compulsory 
in all schools, and a knowledge of it indis- 
pensable in candidates for public employ. 

"Well doner cried ZwetaieflF; "ours is a 
beautiful language ; is it not a shame to 
hear it mangled by these Germans who com- 
mand us ? I should like to assist in so 
praiseworthy a work. Our government iis 
wise and enlightened ; yes we have but one 
weight and one measure, so should we have 
but one law and one language." Zwetaieff 
becoming more and more excited, discovered 
that he professed the requisites for a teacher 
of languages, who by keeping poliotics 
within the limits prescribed, and joining 
precept to example, could be of great service 
in carrying out the views of government. 
The emoluments were the least of the advan- 
tages attached to the post ; a uniform, rank, 
decorations, spoke a more tempting Ian- 
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guage to his imagination, and he determined 
to use every exertion in his power to fill the 
duties of his imaginary new situation. 

But how to obtain it ] there lay the diffi- 
culty. It was true that his diploma of otds^ 
chitel entitled him to give lessons ; but the 
difference between possessing a rights and 
the full exercise of that right, is great. 
Circumstances assisted ni^ beyond even his 
l^opes. As soon as he was at liberty, he 
endeavoured to resume his teaching, and his 
wife's prophecy was fulfilled, he found his 
place everywhere filled up. One lady only 
expressed regret that his prolonged absence 
and silence as to his situation, had com* 
pelled her at last to seek another master ; 
which for his sake she was sorry for ; and 
she added that she would feel pleasure if 
she could in any way assist him. 

As the lady who thus sympathised with 
him had once been governess to the family 
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of the Goveraor of Revel, ZwetaieflF took her 
at her word, and said she could render him a 
great service in recommending him to the 
father of her former pupil, to fill the office of 
professor of Russian, either in his own depart- 
ment or in one of the other German provinces. 

People of no fortune are often more anx- 
ious to be serviceable, and have more influ- 
ence than persons of rank. The Governor 
of Revel gave heed to the request of his 
country-woman,, and took an interest in her 
protege. After the lapse of a few months 
Zwetaieffwas actually called to Revel to 
fill the post of professor of Russian in the 
district school. 

" Now that we are persons of rank, 
Akouleina Nickolaievna,^^ said he to his wife, 
^^ we musl no longer disgrace our degree ; 
you must leave blows to common people and 
become a lady in every sense of the word. 
Let it be our study to act as worthy repre- 
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sentatives of Mother Russia in this country 
of heretics,*' 

*' I am deaf of this ear, my pigeon/' said 
his wife, " I cannot leave oflF my salutary 
practices ; and you must admit that if I had 
not brought you to reason, you would never 
have thought of asking for this place. May 
God watch over the dear German lady who 

has been your protector. As to myself I ^ 

I 

know my duty, I must keep you in the j| 

strait road ; you must be steady — if not be- ' 

ware/' 

" My darling," said Zwetaieff, for he was j 

very loving, now that fortune smiled upon i 

him, " I promise never to contradict you, j 

but I conjure you do not beat me. Make an 
eflFort to conquer that habit." j 

" Well-— if you promise never to drink, 
I promise never to give you a fillip." 

" Agreed. I will only drink on Sun- 
day." 
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" In that case I will only beat you on 
Monday/' 



We shall not follow ZwetaieflF in his 
course of instruction at the district school, 
where he learnt more than he taught, and 
devoted all his time to perfecting himself in 
German, in order to qualify himself to pass 
an examination for a high post at the Gym- 
nasium. The expectation of this place had 
been held out to him. There was some dif- 
ficulty in filling it, for notwithstanding the 
well known facility of the Russians in ac- 
quiring foreign languages, the number of 
those who speak German is very limited. 
At the end of eighteen months, Zwetaieff 
was successful, and was installed in the 
professor's chair at the University, with a 

new uniform, and a higher rank. 
VOL. u s 
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His position there was as delicate as it 
appeared to him important. He considered 
himself the representative of his country in 
the midst of the conquered provinces of 
Germany, which contained a population more 
advanced in civilization than the Russians. 
He was the only Russian functionary in the 
town of Revel, since the custom-house did 
not appear to him an intelligent establishment; 
his own honor and that of his country were 
at stake. Difficulties stimulated hiin, and 
he boldly attacked them. He entered com- 
pletely into the German spirit, and not 
satisfied with identifying iiimself with it as 
&r as the duties of his station required, his 
ambition was to shine, and to dazzle his 
audience. This caused a violent inward 
struggle. In proportion as he approached 
the German intellect, so did his Russian 
prejudices become enfeebled ; but his patri- 
otic impulse resuming its rigbti^ punished 
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him for its neglect, and as he strove to 
retrace his steps, he found bis faculties be- 
come weakened and confused. In order to 
ensure the confidence and gain the esteem 
of his pupils, he endeavoured to enlarge the 
boundaries of German philosophy, and to 
render the language more perfect ; but he 
had scarce deviated from the beaten track, 
before he became bewilderedA He forgot 
that every language has been as it were cast in 
a mould, and tiuit a foreigner cannot fashion 
it to his will. His scholars turned him into 
ridicule, and possessing an innate knowledge 
of their own tongue, made him undergo 
many humiliating defeats. His pronuncia- 
tion frequently excited their risibility, and 
by mimicing him to his face, they caused 
him to blush. 

He found it at last necessary to renounce 
bis ambitious pretensions, and to fall back 
upon the Eusisian language. Protected . by 
8 2 
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virtue of his post^ he tried to prove the 
superioritj of Russia^ and to extend that 
superiority into the intellectual kingdom. 

B7 his account^ German poets were mere 
scholars compared to the Russian Deijavine 
and Poushkin, geniuses such as no other 
country had produced. It was inspiriting 
to hear him recite, and comment upon the 
ode of the last poet addressed to Qod. He 
was admirable when quoting this stanza : — 

** Enlightened minds deriving light from 
Thee, cannot penetrate the First Cause. 
They can but raise themselves to Thee, lose 
themselves in thy boundless eternity, and 
shed tears of gratitude/' 

And again, in those verses of Poushkin's, 
addressed to the " calumniators of Russia f — 

" You are terrible in words, be so in deed. 
Is Russia a sick and weakly colossus % Is 
the Russian giant sunk on his bed of repose, 
too enfeebled to wield onee more the bayonet 
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of Ishmael ? Is the word of the Tzar pov^er- 
less? Are our numbers small? From 
the icy rocks of Finland to Colchis, will 
not the Russian people rise in mass, glit- 
tering in armour V 

Mr. Zwetaieflfs duty was to lecture his 
pupils on the history of Russia. It is useless 
to say that everything was represented in 
favour of his country. The conquest of the 
Norman, in his eye, was a fable invented by 
ignorant malice. There was no malediction 
that he did not heap on the Tartars, and 
upon tne cruelties and barbarities committed 
«ipon Russian mildness. 

Nobly did he celebrate the victories of 
Dmitry and Ivan,. Arriving at the conquest 
of the provinces, he pointed out the many 
advantages they derived from Russian domi- 
nation. As the reign of Nicholas was 
beyond the limits prescribed to lectures and 
discussions, he only touched upon it casually 
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in moments of leisure for the especial in- 
struction of his pupils, and always in terms 
of adulation. He delighted to recount the 
following anecdote : — 

A government farm of spirits had just 
been knocked down to a wine merchant, 
when at the instant of the third stroke of 
the hammer, a nobleman offered for it an 
additional thousand roubles. This circum- 
stance was communicated by telegraph to 
the Emperor, who answered that '' the sale 
must be considered concluded prior to that 
bid. No advantage, said his Imperial Ma- 
jesty, can be purchased by a violation of 
the law." 

" What was a million roubles to the repu- 
tation of our monarch V added Zwetaieff. |1 
•*Our Tzar is the law personified — but such is 
the disinterestedness oi him who so happily 
reigns over us, that he permits the validity 
of the written law. In fine, what is writ- 
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ten by the pen cannot be removed by the 
axe. 

Joining practice to theory, Mr. ZwetaieflF, 
as he entered the hall in full costume, wodld 
stand in contemplation before the portrait 
of Nicholas, then reverently shading his 
eyes, cry with accents that appeared to 
come from the bottom of his heart, but with 
his peculiar Russian accent '^Gfrosser mann^^' 
great man. 

His pupils played him all sorts of tricks, 
and sought to embarrass him by every 
species of question, to which Zwetaieff re- 
plied with imperturbable calm and delight- 
ful candour. As he had prefixed the de 

to his name, one of them asked him by 
what right he assumed that privilege 1 

"It is a right,'' he replied, " which I have 

arrogated. Every Russian employe being 

noble, he who inhabits the provinces should 
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adopt that distinction which marks the 
nobleman.'' 

In order to preserre the dignity which his 
situation required, he took a German female 
servant for his wife, who followed them 
everywhere in their walks. Finding one of 
his pupils one day paying her attention — 
" Sir, Sir," said he to him, " not so lively 
with my servant." 

" You are severe," was the answer, " you 
are lively enough with your wife." 

" That is different," said the professor, 
" she is my lawful property." 

In one of his lectures, speaking of the 
Caucasus, he asserted that '' (he rocks often 
attained the height of a eavalier on horse- 
back." 

A pupil on one occasion remarked, that 
he was guilty of a pleonasm. 

" No matter," said he, *' it is to make the 
subject more clear." 
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A cunning man always finds one more 
cunning than himself ; and however clever 
Mr. Zwetaieff might be, he did not come up 
to the shadow of -the type of a German 
functionary. The aim of the Russian govern- 
ment, at first concealed, but soon avowed, to 
extirpate the German spirit from the Baltic 
provinces, stirred up the indignation of all 
the patriots. 

The eccentric Russo-mania of Zwetaieff 
could not fail to draw their attention. 

One of the inspectors of schools took up 
the matter, and sought to ruin him by 
means of his own extravagance. 

Excess of zeal is injurious to its own 
cause, and the political reminiscences of a 
professor of languages are not free from dan- 
ger. The inspector reported that Mr. Zwe-^ 
taieff was apt to indulge in political lectures 
Qot in keeping with his place ; and that he 
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excited the minds of his pupils by unseasona- 
ble declamations. 

Zwetaieff was sent to St. Petersburgh to 
give an account of his actions and opinions ; 
his place was occupied ad interim by another, 
but as his absence lengthened, it was given 
away. Our professor protested most ener- 
getically his devotion to *' Orthodoxy ; Auto- 
cracy ; and Nationality,** those night-mares 
of Mr. Ourarof ; but the fact of having been 

denounced by a superior, was a grave fault 
in the eyes of a minister cunning enough 

to desire to avoid display, when his policy 

was likely to succeed. 

Mr. Zwetaieff was placed in a school of the 

second order in Livonia. Experiencing all 

the grief of disappointed ambition, he had 

recourse to his old friend for comfort — that 

friend whom he had renounced in prosperity 

— the bottle ; perhaps he drank too much, 
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perhaps grief had undermined his constitu- 
tion, be that as it may, he died soon after, 
not unloved, nor unregretted, even by those 
who turned him into ridicule. May the 
German earth lie lightly on his bones. 



E5D OF VOL. I. 



:'l 



fi 



r 



r i 



?■; 



11 



